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EXPLANATION. of the F RONTISPIECE. 3 
Temple aber, with the ade F 
of Loves "A lufty young frier, 
conducted by Cupid, teadinig. a decrepid old 
woman up to the altar, who there offers 
ber crutch, and, in exchange, receive 
rom Venus the ceſtus of beauty. Be vE 
kind four young. Loves, "bearing 4 thin- | 
der- bolt, a trident, the three-beaded-dog 
Cerberus, and a: young. child; to denote © 
the four paris of the- univerſe, beaven, 
bell, earth, and ſea, now e zo le 
ho ꝛder of Love. 5 
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| as: in be to Fea) 
given this little piece more weight 
and conſequence, to have deduced it 
from an antient origin; ſince by a 
kind of infatuation, which is not to 
be accounted for, and which our un- 
derſtandings condemn, ve ſet very 
little value on the productions of our 
own times, and have a profound ve- 
neration for whatever carries the 
amp of antiquity. 


( v1] | 
The author will doubtleſs then 
ſtand condemned for his want of {kill | q 
and judgment, in not having attri- 
buted his poem to ſome lettered Greek, 
Arabian, or Perſian; which might 
eaſily have been done by only chang- 
ing the modern names that occur in 
the courſe of the work. 
Iam ready to acknowledge, that 
it would have been a canſidefable ad- 
dition to its merit, had it been found 


by chance in a corner of the library off 

ſome curious antiquarian, amon g a 
Parcel of old manuſcripts i in the T 3 
tal language, which had the g d 


fortune to eſcape the general FL 
tion, which the literary world under- 
went from the irruption of the barba- 
Tous nations. 

It might then have been honoured 
with a noble pedigree, founded upon 
conjectures and probabilities: : which 

| 1 


vii ] 
in theſe affairs, are always admitted as 
equivalent to truths, eſpecially when 
you come to! trace * near their 
ſource. 175 ia 
The tranſlator on his fide would 
; have been fure to tell the public, that 


4 he had been particularly careful, in 
* preſerving all the beauties of the origi- 
1. nal in his tranſlation, ſo far as the idi- 
a 2s of the two languages would Poſ- 


F ſibly admit. 
Your connoiſſeurs, and N of 
nice taſte in theſe matters, would i im- 
mediately have diſcovered i in this lit- 
tle piece the true ſtyle of antiquity; ; 
and, according to cuſtom, have 
expreſſed their concern, that this diſ- 
tinguiſhed mark, this particular man- 
ner, this bold colourin g of the antients 
was entirely loſt among us moderns. 
In a little time it would haye been ſet 
up as a mode] i in its kind, and then 
its 


i | [ vin 1 
its fortune would Nannen have bien 
| | made at once. © 
þ This would candy þ 0s been 
| the moſt glorious circumſtance that 
| could have attended a work; but 
mine was not made for ſuch greatneſs; 
an event that happened in our own 
time gave birth to it; it is neither 


tranſlated from the Arabic, or Greek il © 
language, but lately planned and 
wrote in the vulgar tongue of the 
country where it makes its appearance. c 
„ horrid! P methinks Thear ſome * 
of your virtuoſi cry out, a work 
© planned and wrote in our own coun- 
c try why can any one that has the . 
© leaſt concern for his reputation, | 
© think of reading it ?—lIF it had the 
ſanction only of two or three centu- 
© ries (and what antiquity is that for a 
© book) one might bear'to turn it over 
c to read a page or two perhaps, - but 
9 


— — 


[=] - 
© a work that ſtill ſmells of the preſo ! 
© —Inſufferable ! there is no bearing 


« worſe, if its author was living,” 
Why really gentlemen, the au- 


and, what is more, is not at all anxi- 
* ous to procure his book the advan- 
© tage that would accrue to it from 
his being dead. | 


Hey! what !—the author living, 


A 


and we read his book ?—worle and 
„ worſe! there is no bearing this; we 


- 


dead, Sir, before we can think ſo 
b much as of looking upon his title 
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romances the thing is not of ſuch 
conſequence. One may even be ac 
quainted with the authors. We dine 
almoſt every day in company with 
55 a e ſome 


© it near one! and it would be ftill 


chor is living ; ; he i is upon my word, 


* muſt really wait till the author is 


Indeed in your little novels and 


(x] 

* ſome one or other of them, and 
2 give the reſt wherewithall to get 
them a dinner. By this means we 
* acquire a privilege of diverting our- 
© ſelves, when we pleaſe, at the ex- | 
© pence of the author, and his book, 
© without pretending to be in the leaſt 
* acquainted with the rules of com- 
« poſition. Study is a fatiguing thing, 
© and ſerves for nothing but to fill one's 
head with doubts. In theſe affairs we 
act upon an inſtinctive principle of 
© taſte that never fails us; an author 
© muſthit this if he is deſirous to pleaſe, | 
« otherwiſe, he may aſſure himſelf, our | 

© catcalls are always ready for him.” 
© We good natured creatures, who 
« ſet up for the ſtandard of polite taſte, 
« ſeldom let a morning paſs without 
reading over ſome new pamphlet, 
« while the valet is drefling our hair; 
© and very frequently the author is 
waiting in another room, impatient 
© to 


— — — 


[ x ] 
to know the fate of his piece from 
the judgment we form of it. 

It is not requiſite to gain our ap- 
* probation, that the author writes in 
a noble ſtyle, at once plain and in- 
© telligible ; that his work throughout 
contains a uſeful moral ; thathis cha- 
© racters all think anda® conſiſtently; | 
* and that the whole is interſperſed 
© with the moſt judicious reflections; or 
© laſtly, that he has with equal force 
i of colouring, painted the beauties of 
Ir il © virtue, and the deformity of vice: 
e all this paſſes with us for mere pe- 
ur , dantiſm; and are we not in the 
right, pray, when we have laid it 


* 


down as a rule, than an author 
ſhould write with no other view, but 
to amuſe his readers? ke fe 
© But if an author gives us 2 natu- 
ral and lively deſcription of a petit 
„ Maitre, 


—— — —— — — 
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L xi 

maitre, with his faſhionable air ſim- 
« pering, ſmiling, and abounding in 

" ſmart repartees ; if he has carefully 

* avoided clogging his work with the 

* lumber of reaſoning ; and endea- 

< vours wholly to amuſe, and not in- 

© ſtrut. If a taſte for trifling runs 
* through the whole of his performance, 

and that pretty nothingneſs, which 

* ſo much delights the delicate ear, or 

* eſpecially if he ſtrikes out ſome- | * 

thing new in this way: oh! then 

* we are in raptures! tranſported Ml * 

© out of our wits, we hug the dear 

book, we double down a leaf where 

it moſt charms us, and then away 

< we hurry to the toilette of ſome 

* faſhionable lady — Dear Madam, 

here is ſomething new, beautiful, 
divine: ah! there is no reading it, 

Y 


L xii J 


* it, muſt be devoured ! ſee! theres 


* a paſſage—Welhew the leaf doubled 
* down—the paſſage is read: No 
body underſtands it; ſo much the 
© better, but every one is in raptures 
* with the prettineſs of the thought. 
© The whole book is in the ſame taſte 
* fay we.—The author is a Phenix, 
and his book an invaluable treaſure. 
This is the firſt copy that has yet 
appeared; therefore we may this ve- 
© ry afternoon take the honour of a a 
* thouſand expreſſions, and witty turns, 
* that have never yet been heard of, 
Ah, what a pleaſure it is to talk in 
a ſtyle unlike every body elſe! 
All this is very well, people may 
amuſe themſelves in this manner, 
without running the riſque of mak- 
ing themſelves ridiculous. They may 
even make the fortune of a pamph- 
let, whether it be good or bad; all 


—— 
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this -deperids upon fancy, and the 
particular favour or diſlike they have 
to the author. | 

But with reſpe& to poetical pro- 
ductions, as it has paſſed into an axi- 
om, that none but the antients knew 
any thing of the matter, no work of 
that kind will now go down, unleſs 
the author's epitaph is ſomewhere to 
be ſeen engraved in Gothic charac- 
ters; and even Henriade itſelf has 
not been able to withſtand this arbi- 


trary deciſion. 
| - A man would be laughed: at for a il ©: 
fcol now a-days, who ſhould pretend i tt. 
to aſſert, that any but the antients were Ml 2! 
an 


capable of making the gods act and 
diſpute in their works, or have found 
out buſineſs for to carry à mortal 
to hell, and from thence tranſport 
him to the palace of Neptune, to de- 
tribe battles * or to give their 
heroes 


. {-M 3 
heroes ſentiments worthy of admiration. 
What author but the divine Homer 
could ever have thought of making 
Achilles run pouting into a corner, 
while all the other Grecian chiefs were 
ſpilling their blood in the common 
cauſe ? - But if the pouting of Achilles 
is heroic, the cauſe of it is doubtleſs 
much more ſo—lIt is no leſs than a 
- WH quarrel between Agamemnon and 
> him, about a captive girl, a wench 
which they had both a mind to. Now 
what more important conſideration 
could have been deviſed, for ſetting 
d theſe two great men at variance: the 
one of them, the leader of the army ; 
4 © 21d the other, a hero on whoſe ſingle 
proweſs depended the ſucceſs of the 
whole enterprize. But then when they 
come to diſpute with each other in the 
preſence of the chiefs of the army, 
with how much dignity. of expreſſion 


E 1 
they abuſe each other What noble 
language paſſes from the one to the 
other !—Theſe, theſe are ſome of 
thoſe happy ſtrokes, that we at preſent 
have loſt all conception of. 

In ſhort, a modern muſt never ex- 
wit to ſucceed in this ſpecies of writ- 
ing : this is a-ſettled point. But he has 
ſtill one reſource left, which if he or 
his bookſeller have any brains, they 
will improve to their advantage. Let ; 
them give their book an air of anti- t 
quity. This will coſt them very little 
gn - for example, | | 

The author ſhall very — tell us 
in his preface, in what manner he 
came by this manuſcript; and whether 
it be Greek, Perſian, or Arabic, it is 
no matter, let him ſay he is the tranſ- 
lator, though he does not underſtand 
a line in either of thoſe languages: he 
muſt next t tell the public that he has 
done 


{ xvi J. 
done it a ſingular ſervice, in ſacrificing 
his health and time to the rendering 
this work as perfect as poſſible, and 
he muſt give a natural and eaſy turn 
to all this, ſuch as the public never fails 
to be the dupe of in every new pub- 
lication. This is the true method of 
procuring fame and reputation to a 
work. 
Well Gentlemen | [ this being the 
caſe, I am afraid my poor little piece 
chat has ſcarcely ſeen three moons, will 
ſtand but a ſcurvy chance for making” 


its fortune ; however I am prepared for 


op. x YT w- 


the worſt, and fo am very eaſy about 
eit. I have never been puffed up with 
extravagant or ambitious notions, about 
che fate of the poor brat. I never in- 
-W t-nded it as a thing to be ſet up for ad- 
nd miration, but ſhould have thought my- 
he ſelf very happy if it ſerved as the means 
14s 


of ** ing away an idle hour; and 
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whatever treatment it may meet with 
in the world, it will give me no more 
concern, than what 1 heard ſaid about 
the Counteſs of Montglaſs, whoſe pa- 
rent I likewiſe am. 

Yes, Gentlemen, I am. the perſon | 
you have ſo often puzzled yourſelves | 
to find out, while I was every day in 1 
the midſt of you. I have had the plea- | 
ſure to hear you give that little ſtory to ] 
many different perſons, who have all 
of them with great reaſon diſowned it. b 
You have even applied to myſelf, to iſ 4 


help you to find out the Brittany gen- et 
tleman, I named the firſt that came b. 
into my head, and when my conjec- w 
tures did not happen to pleaſe you, 
you ſet about new diſcoveries your- 
ſelves; as if the author of that book 
had been really worth all that trouble. 
I then uſed to leaye you ready to burſt 


with laughing, and flew to the arms 
of 


e i A ] 
of a beautiful woman, with whom 
alone I had depoſited the ſecret, to 
thank her a thouſand times for oY 
been ſo true to her truſt. | 
The ſame faithful friend has ſeerr 
this piece, and has even furniſhed me 
with ſome hints which I have followed 
with the deference juſtly due to one of 
her wit and taſte; 1 muſt confeſs that 
livre: hs ſtrength of the colouring 
had given a little offence to her mo- 
I defty, but I thought them abſolutely 
| Il cffential to the ſubject. I expect to 
be reproached by her for it; but ſhe 
will nevertheleſs prove as faithful to 
her truſt as before ; and we ſhall both 
| have once more the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing my offspring fathered upon many; 
who will with reaſon difown'it ; ſome, 
becauſe it is unworthy their talents; 
and others, who will in all probabili- 


o 


L* 
ty be the loudeſt to complain of the 
injury done them; that might per- 
haps be hard put to it to do better. 

I ſhall put an end to this tedious 
preface, when I have, in order to quiet 
the curious, | aſſured them that the 
ſcene of this little piece is laid in a 
place very remote from that in which 
it really paſſed; that the whole is 
purely the work of my own imagina- 
tion, and that there is nothing of truth 
in it, but the circumſtance of an old 
- woman's being run away with by a 

monk or a derviſe, no matter which. 
But there are ſo many monks, derviſes, 
and old women in the world, that I 
have not the leaſt apprehenſion of ſee · 
ing my Leander and Meliſſa diſcovered 
under the fietitious W s Which con- 
eral hem, 2 fl 
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IJ HE HE Gods 7 Goddelies had 
SC =D” be juſt riſen from a council, at 
EY which the fate of the univerſe 
had been decided, when Ve- 
mas quitted the celeſtial man- 
ſtons to come and reſide 
mpg mortals, to whom ſhe has always 
ewn a tender preference. - She was borne 
Mn a ſhining a” eat in its courſe, 

was 


| (2) 
was taken by the inhabitants of this globe 
for a comet. This cloud traverſed alt the 
nations of the univerſe, (Venus being will- 
ing to take a review of them after having 
been fo long abſent). and at length ſettled 
on Paphos, where the Goddeſs had a tem- 
ple. | 
But what was her ſurprize and grief, at 
her arrival, to find herſelf received with 0 
coolneſs. She no longer obſerved that rap- Ir 
turous joy which her preſence was wont to | 
inſpire. The inhabitants no longer croud- 
ed forth to meet her. The fields lay waſte, | 
and the flocks of the ſhepherds and ſhep- 
- therdeſſes were no more ſeen intermingled 
with each other. No more was heard the ſound 
of the ruſtic pipe and flagellet, but a dead 
ſilence ſpread an air of ſoktude and melan- 
choly over the iſland, unknown to the regi- 
ons inhabited by the God of Love. 
The Goddeſs had, indeed, remarked a 
coldneſs in all the nations ſhe had paſſed 
through; at which, all immortal as ſhe was, 
the could not help feeling a ſenſible uneaſi- 
neſs; „ | 
Her prieſteſſes, ſtruck with fear, dared 
not to approach her; and no one appeared 
at her court except her own nymphs, and 
the Graces, who never quit her preſence. 
Her concern at this alteration did not, 
however, prevent her from repairing to het 


temple, where ſhe ſeated herſelf in the ſanc- 


tuary 


g „ q 


at her ſhrine; and to make it the firſt act 
of her return to beſtow 'happineſs on the 
hearts of a nation ſo beloved and cheriſhed 
by her. 4 
I happened to be alone at the foot of her 
altar. I intreated her to give me the heart 
of Aminta. What art thou dreaming of, 
replied the Goddeſs; * Thou doft not know 
* Aminta, ſhe is haughty and full of herſelf. 
Vanity alone will make her deſirous of a 
number of admirers. She requires ſlaves 
* and not lovers. She merits not thy love. 
* Give thy heart to Daphne, ſhe will make 
* thy happineſs, and thou her's. Ah,” in- 
terrupted I, I die, Goddeſs, I die; unleſs I 
* am beloved by Aminta.“ Hou fatal is thy 
i- MW paſſion,” re pied the Goddeſs, there are 
dome hearts fo formed, that I can have no 
1 power over them. Aminta will never love. 
ed It is done then,” ſaid I, Goddeſs; go to 
8, death, happy, even in being permitted to 
« die for Aminta. 
Cytherea looked on my unhappy flame 


5a fatal omen. She quitted the temple more 
red Porrowful than ever, and J retired into the 
and Wiickeſt part of a neighbouring grove, where 


ſpent the night, wholly taken up with my 
eſpair, and in a full reſolution to put a — 
end to my wretched days, 

I did not once clofe my eyes, but re- 
aained in that ſtate of i in th Which 
Ba 5 


taary to receive the prayers addreſſed to her A 


be a uitneſs to the miracle that was to pro- 


649 
is ever occaſioned by exceſſive grief, and 
which diveſts us of he power of obſerving 
or diſtinguiſhing objects: when a child of a 
moſt enchanting beauty appeared before 
me, ſurrounded with a blaze of light. 
Think not of dying,” ſaid he to me, in a 
voice more ſoft and melodious than the 
ſounds which come from the flute of the 
God Pan. The deſtinies had concealed 
future events from Venus, when ſhe ſpoke 
© to thee, The God of Love ſhall work a 
miracle that will change. the face of the 
a univerſe, and give a new heart to Amin- 
5 

The a child difippearcd! after 
uttering theſe words, - and left the grove 
perfumed with an ambroſial odour, that 
made me for a moment imagine myſelf on 
Olympus in the midſt of the Gods. I would 
willingly have ſtopped this lovely child. 
imagined him to be Cupid, but can Cupid, 
ſaid I to myſelf, know what is hidden from 
his mother? No, no, it muft be a' deity 
more powerful than love. And, yet ſaid 
I again, it can be no other than love, by the 
exquiſite pleaſure with which his words and 

ſence inſpired me. 

I aroſe full of pleaſing hopes, arkd reſoly- 
ed to attend cloſely on Venus, that I might 


cure my happineſs. - 


I im- 
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I immediately repaired to the place where 
the Goddeſs holds her court, when ſhe is 
not in her. ſanctuary . deciding the fate of 
mortals. I found her under a portico of an 
octogon figure, in form of a canopy, ſup- 
ported by eight diamond pillars ; the cor- 
nice and freeze of this portico were of eme- 
ralds inlaid with rubies, which formed a 
variety of figures repreſenting the amours- 
of the Gods, and the ſeveral emblems of 
the power of Love. On the angles of the 
chapiter of each pillar, were flaming hearts 


joined together by one dart, which. tranf- 


fixed them both. The top . cf the portico 
which was a flat - vault, was a curious 
Moſaic work of jaſper, agate, onyx, cor- 
nelians, turquoiſes and ſapphires; and the 
middle was adorned. with paintings, that 
could be the work of a divine hand alone; 
on the one ſide was ſeen Hercules ſpinning 
at Omphale's feet; on the other, the dif- 
ferent ſnapes that love cauſed the father of 
the Gods to wear, for the ſake of enjoying 
the fair mortals whom he admired. There 
was Hkewiſe the judgment of the Phrygian 
ſhepherd, who conferred the prize of beau- 

ty on Venus. „ Th}. Hot ons 
Around this portico ran a parterre adorn- 
ed with a thouſand different begutiful flow- 
ers, on which the biting colds of winter 
have no power. This parterre is bounded 
by canals in large marble beds filled with a 
IP B 3 Water 
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water as clear as chryſtal, which make an | 
iſland of this delightful fpor. A little ſkiff 
of azure and gold lies ready for thoſe who 
chuſe to tranſport themſelves thither ; but 
woe to thoſe who preſume to enter this i 
boat without being poſſeſſed of the qua- 
lifications required by the God of Love. 
Such who profeſs a flame they do not feel; 
who are led by a fordid deſire of gain; 
who endeavour to impoſe upon the Deity, 
or make his ſacred rites ſubſervient to their 
vanity, muſt not think to attempt the paſ- 
ſage with impunity. | 

When Venus takes her pleaſure in this 
Hand, ſhe permits all her votaries without 
diſtinction to accompany her; but as this 
place is a kind of ſanctuary, whither ſhe re- 
tires to taſte the pureſt pleaſures, ſhe will 
admit none but true adorers. Aminta 
would have periſhed in the paſſage. I at- 
tempted it, though with diffidence and 
dread, and happily reached the fhore. 

I found the Goddeſs ſeated on a couch 
of moſs and flowers, one hand ſupported 
her head, while the other was employed in 
feeding a number of ſwans, whiter than the 
ſow, who had left the canals to come and 
pay their homage to her. Ihe Graces had 
juſt done drefling her; one was diſpoſing 
her lovely loeks into the moſt elegant ring- 
lets, another was braiding them with flow- 
erets, while a third was faſtening on her 

| ceſtus, 
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ceſtus, which my eager eyes tore a thouſand 
times aſunder, to feaſt in imagination on the 
beauties it concealed. Her nymphs were 
waſhing her feet with perfumed waters; 
but the ſmiles and dancing pleaſures kept 
a profound ſilence, the cauſe of which I 
ſoon diſcovered in the melancholy and de- 
jected air of the Goddeſs herſelf : her fine 
eyes had loſt their fires ; an air of abſence 
and negligence reigned throughout her per- 
ſon and behaviour. But every thing ſits: 
well upon beauty; and the Goddeſs: ap- 
peared to me more lovely for her forrow: 
I ſaw a ſwan hold one of her charming 
fingers in his beak and preſs it amorouſly, 
then he let it go, and then again he ſeized 
it, preſſing it cloſer. and cloſer, and looking 
at her all the while with the moſt paſſionate 
air. He then quitted the finger to take 
poſſeſſion: of her hand; whieli he would have 
devoured whole, but finding that impoſſible, 
he returned to the finger, which he could 
more conveniently enjoy entire. Venus 
ſuffered this for a conſiderable time, without 
ſeeming to perceive it. 1 
Her ſorrow communicated itſelf to all 
around her. I felt my heart ſink within 
me, at ſeeing the Goddeſs ſuffer; I thought 
I ſhould have died, but it was the death of 
pleaſure, fo paſſionately tender was the ſen- 
timent. | N 
2 Aurora 


(8) | 
Aurora was now riſing, and came to 
paint herſelf at Venus? cheeks; the birds 
began their amorous concert, the opening | 
flowers unveiled their beauties. to the glo- 
rious planet from whom they receive their i 
variegated luſtre; Each lovely ſhepherdeſs 
had ſhaken of the feiters of ſleep, and was ; 
plaiting her treſſes, while her fond ſhepherd | 
Was culling a noſegay to preſent to the fair | 

object of his withes, as a tender pledge of 
his warm paſſion : In a word, all nature put 
on a imiling aſfect, that added to the joy | 
of happy hearts, and ſoothed the miſeries 
of others. When, on a ſudden we beheld } 
the Gcd of Love quit the bright empyrean, 
hang a while ſuſperded in the air, admiring 
the gold and azure plumage of his wings, | 
and then dart into the boſom of his fair | 
mother, whom he loaded with carefles. She 
puſhed him from her with an angry air, 

What ails you, mamma,” cries the little 
God! What occaſions thoſe tears which | 
* ſee falling from your lovely eyes; thole | 
* eyes which I ſo much delight to gaze on | 
* each returning morn, and from x hence! 

gather the divine fire with which 1 in- 
* flame all nature. Alas! what will be- 
* come of me, continued the beauteous 
boy. if you reject my fond careſſes, and 
refuſe me yours? I have no power with- 
cut you; from your kiſſes alone I receive 


that ſtock of inebriating pleaſure which | 
20 aan 
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© afterwards diſpenſe to mortals. It is on 
© that boſom and thoſe cheeks that I gather 
© the lillies with which I deck the young 
« Aminta, and the roſes with winch I ſpread 
her lovely face when ſhe hears my name 
pronounced, or experiences the ſoft efforts 
* | make to get poſſeſſion of her heart. O 
Venus! my' deareſt mother! rob me not 


d il © of all my power, by taking from me your 
r Wl © favour.” 
F Venus ſtill continuing to weep, Love 


it would have wiped the tears from her ey*s._ 
y WM with the golden fringes of his wings, but 
'S puſhing him from her again, Of what ſer- 
d vice to me, replied the Goddeſs, is your 


, power? my temples are become deſolate, 
9 and I have almoſt forgotten the ſmell of 
„ incenſe, ſo long is it on any has been 
r burnt upon my altars. You employ your 


whole time, continued fhe, * in ſhooting 
at marks, diſputing the prize of ſwiftneis 
with my "ſwans, or idly playing with my 
nymphs, inſtead of thinking to preſerve 
your ſovereignty over the world, which 
the Gods have given you for your Kking- 
* dom.” 

* When you come and play in my boſom, 
* {mother me with kiſſes, ſteal from me my 

* garter, touch my lips with the points of 

your arrows, to make them, as you ſay, 
do the greater execution; or ſettle in one 
* of my locks to put it out of curl, that i. 
Bg may 
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order; you think I have no cauſe of com- 


© about herſelf thoſe darts, that ought to 


* your tears. How ſhameful, that a mor- 


ma ( 10 ) 


may look more lovely by that little dif. 


* plaint. When you have been thwarting 
© the Graces, and contradicting them, even 
* ſo far as to tell them that they have no 
© power without you, when the truth is, 
vou are indebted to them for your's ; or 
© when you have been aſked by the father 
of the Gods for your fires, and have given 
them to him, you think you have gained 
a great conqueſt ; not perceiving that, to 
* your eternal diſgrace, he only makes ute 
Jof them to increaſe his paſſion for his 
* Ganymede, while all Olympus makes a 
« jeſt of you. In ſhort, you boaft your won- 
* derful proweſs when returning from the 
chace, you tell us how you have emptied 
your quiver on young hearts, that needed 
only to have an idea of you, and catch 
the flame. Theſe you think are wonder- 
* ful exploits; but you are miſtaken, child, 
< thele are not exploits. worthy. of you, and 
your power is every day ſinking more 
and more into contempt.” 

Remember, how Cephiſa, finding you 
© aſleep in the Idalian grove, had the auda- 
ciouſneſs to clip your wings, and deal 
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be ſent only from your hands. When you 
awoke, you had no reſource left but in 


E 


© tal ſhould draw tears from the God. of 
| Love} 


C- x2 J] | 
© Love! But what would have become of 
you, had not Jupiter ſent a cloud to 
bring you hither? And what a pretty 
condition was you in when you made 


20 * your appearance? Cold and almoſt mo- 
„ fionlets, what an example would you 
er have been for lovers, whom you yourſelf 
n {> often reproach. for the ſame defect. 
Had J not in pity reſtored you. to life by 
mM þ warming you in my boſom, and breathing 
neu ſpirits into you with my kiſſes, you 
i WY uſt have remained an object. of deriſion 
\| © to the whole round of creation. All na- 
"WH ture would have grown as languid as 
WM yourſelf, and the annihilation of human 
4 kind would. have been the conſequence of 
1 pyour's. A 

he raſh Cephiſa has doubtleſs made 


your defeat public, how could ſhe forbear 
* boaſting of having diſarmed him who 
held the world in chains, and had always 
* been looked upon as the principal and 
acling power of nature. 

* This was ſufficient to render your yoke 
contemptible z. and your rwals, Momus, 
Bacchus and Diana, did not fail to make 
a proper advantage of it. How many 
times have I cautioned you to avoid fal- 
ling into their ſnares. You know they 
have always been your ſworn enemies, - 
and have ſought every opportunity to do 
' you a_ miſchief ; now. they have gotten 
one, 
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* one, accordingly no pleaſures are ſtirring 


work ?. Why do you ſuffer Endymion to 


ples, and fee if you can diſcover one ſin- 
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at preſent, but thoſe of play, the bottle 
and the chaſe. Bacchus does indeed now 
and then appear at your rites, but you 
know what has been more than once the 
conſequence of permitting him to make 
too long a ſtay. As for Momus, you have 
never once aimed a ſingle ſhaft at his 
breaſt, or at leaſt you have not been able 
to hit the mark. And 1s not the exulting 
pride of Diana, think you, all your own 


ſleep for ever ? 

© Go to Cythera, Amatontes, or Cnidos, 
or Jook even on this place, where my 
preſence ought to give joy and life to all, 
and put every thing in motion; go thro 
the facred groves that furround my tem- 


gle fpotitep of pleaſure. Behold this ver- 
dant carpet, which was wont to be preſſed 
with the numberleſs feet of thoſe who 
came to ſacrifice under the ſhade of thelc 
ſacred myrtles. It is now ſcarcely to be 
known for the ſame. In the room of a 
downy moſs, which ſerved as a voluptu- 
ous couch for the wanton pleaſures to re- 
poſe their love-wearied hmbs upon; now 
it is overſpread with graſs and weeds, that 
grow amidft the ſolitude and deſolatene!: 
of the place, and hang their feeble head: 
half withered and decayed. "nd 

— 
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© reſounded, and which I had placed there 
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© The ecchoes with which theſe groves 


to repeat to me the vows breathed by hap- 
py lovers, have now no longer any gentle 
ſigh to waft to my ears, but droop in 
gloomy ſilence, and have quite forgotten 


the language of Love. The country 


C 

„ 

c 

. 

round is a deſert. No happy ſhepherd is 
© now” heard ſinging his tender paſſion to 
© his melodious flute. My trees, are all 
* overgrown with a thick bark, which has 
© quite obliterated every trace of the amo- 
. 
c 
» 
0 
0 
c 
» 
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rous cyphers that were formerly engraven 
on them. Not the name of a ſingle lover 
is to be diſtinguiſhed now. They are all 
effaced, my ſon, and time has with them 
effaced every mark of your power. Love - 
is no more heard of among mortals, and, | 
had I not the art to retain Mars ſtill in 
my chains, your name and mine would | 
have been forgotten in Olympus; for | 
neither you nor I had any hand in that 
* ſhameful union between Jupiter and | 
* Ganymede ; a union ſo oppolite to my 
« lervice.? 5 | | 
The Goddeſs ceaſed when ſhe had pro- 
nounced theſe words: but the heaving | 
of her lovely breafts ſufficiently ſhewed the 
grief that agitated her foul ;- Cupid flew to | 
her ſwelling boſom, which he covered all 
over with his wings. Venus, who ſaw his 
| | con- 


( 74 ) 
contrition, admitted of his careſſes, and 


even preſt him, in return, to her boſom, 
as if ſhe meant to incorporate it with 


his, 


rr 0 


ſpeaking, tears had accompanied her 
words. A turtle, that had for a long time 
been her favourite, and ſerved to amuſe her, 
unable to ſupport the grief that it felt at 
teeing its divine miſtreſs in ſo piteous a 
condition, fell dead upon her arm where it 
had placed itſelf to hear the better what ſhe 
ſaid. Venus, after ſhe had done ſpeaking, 
Perceived the death of her little favourite, 
and was touched with-a lively ſenſe of its 


it a thouſand kiſſes; turned it on every fide, 
and kiſſed it again; but all in vain, it re- 
ma ned without life and motion, its bill was 
half open, and as the Goddeſs was ſtill weep- 
ing, a tear by chance dropt into it from her 
heavenly eyes, and reſtored the tender bird 
to inſtant lite. I was a witnels to this mira- 
cle, and felt my paſſion redouble at the 
ſigbt. Ah, cried I to myſelf, would not a 

tear 


L L the time the Goddeſs had been 


fidelity. She examined it carefully; gave 


1 


tear from Aminta, were ] ſo bleſſed to deſerve 
one, reſtore me in like manner to life? Ves 
doubtleſs, it would; for ſhe is no leſs love - 
ly than Venus, and I love her more than 
ever Venus was beloved by her bird. 

Cupid looked upon this miracle as a fa- 
vourable preſage of the recovery of his em- 
pire : full of the courage with which this 
inſpired him, and touched with contrition 
for having merited the reproaches of his 
beauteous mother, he reſolved to dry the 
tears of a parent he fo tenderly loved, and 
to reſtore her worſhip in the world. 

He was ſenſible that he could not hope 
for ſucceis but by working ſome prodigy; 
which might make his power appear with 
diſtinguiſhed luſtre. Accordingly, he goes 
to his magazine, ſelected the beſt of all his 
ſhafts, with which: he filled his quiver, and 
taking wing, directs his rapid flight through 
the vaſt univerſe, now no longer warmed 
with his preſence as heretofore: Eut calling 
to mind what his mother had ſaid to him 
concerning Jupiter and Ganymede, he 
made directly for Olympus, to endeavour to 
reduce the ſire of the Gods once more to 
his ſervice. 

He found him buſied in examining a 


thunderbok, which had juſt been brought 4 


him by Vulcan, and which was more dread- 
ful and fatal than any he had hitherto made 


ule of, Jupiter pleaſed with the workman- 
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ſhip, declared that he only waited an op- | 
portunity of trying it upon mortals. 


* I then can furniſh you with this oppor- 
tunity,' cried Love: Rebellious mortals, 
in contempt of your divine laws have 
quitted my ſervice, though by your eter- 
nal decrees they were wholly ſubjected 
to my. power. They ſcarcely will ac- 
knowledge me now; and my mother's 
temples lie all neglected. Your own glo- 
ry is concerned here, O lire of the Gods 


and men! You are ſenſible it is I who 


perpetuate the race of mankind, by 
lighting up my fires in their hearts, but, 


unleſs you compel them to ſubmit again 


to my yoke, theſe fires will ſoon become 
extinct, and you will have only an unin- 
habited defart to reign over. 


- © Yourſelf, almighty father, whom all FR 


other deities obey, yourſelf have deigned 
to own my power, and acknowledge my 
right of tovereignty over all hearts, and 
never was ſo happy, as when I have filled 
your divine boſom with my fires. What 
raptures have I not cauſed you to taſte 
with Io, Semele, Leda, and Danae ? It 
is to me that you are indebted for all thoſe 
delights: Why then have you been the 
firſt to abandon me? Why do you no 


longer make uſe of me but as an inſtru- 


ment to other pleaſures? Alas! continued 


the little archer, ſhedding a flood of tears, 


alas! 
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tals, and even from the Deities them» 
ſelves, who now hear me: taught by your 
example, they laugh at Love and his 
power, and dare with impunity affront 
my molt ſacred rites, and trample under 
foot the yoke to which they once bowed 
their willing necks. Diſpatch then, let me 
intreat you, diſpatch your faithful meſ- 
ſenger Mercury, to make known to men, 
that they mult reſume my chains, or that 
your dreadful bolts ſhall revenge the inſult 
they offer to your commands.“ 


Momus, who is ever on the watch to 


throw in -his jeſts, eſpecially, when he can 


do it at the expence of Love, whom he has 


always defied, obſerved that this was a new 
way of making people love by dint of 
thunderbolts.  * It is certainly a very inſi- 


- 
6 


nuating method, added he, and cannot 


ſail of ſucceeding to a miracle.” All 
Olympus laughed at this jeſt, nor could 


even Minerva herſelf, though the Goddeſs 


of Wiſdom, keep from 1miling : Jupiter, 


whom 1t had put into a good humour, turn- 
ed to his boy Ganymede and gave him a 
kiſs; at this Love flew out of heaven in a 
rage, convinced that he had nothing left 
but to go himſelf and aſtoniſh mankind by 
ſome prodigy that ſhould oblige them to 


acknowledge his power. He mounted on 


the 


alas! it is to your contempt of me, that 
I owe that which I meet with among mor- 
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„ 
the wings of the wind, uncertain to what 
Place he ſhould bend his courſe. 

In his flight he looked down on Paphos, 
but did not dare to ahght-there, having no- 
thing to tell his mother that would comfort 
her. Pierced with grief, he turned away 
his eyes, and continued his flight more 
ſwiftly than before. 

As he was paſling over that city which 
was formerly miſtreſs of the univerſe, after 
1 having triumphed over all her rivals, he 
found himſelf in a manner conftrained to 

ſtop his flight, and take a view of it. Nor 

| could he forbear calling to mind the time 
1 'When he was the ſoul of that ſuperb metro- 
| polisof the world It was |, faid he, that 

| changed the fate of this city, by 4aflaming 
| Tarquin's breaſt with the love of fair Lu- 
cCretia. This great Revolution was effected 

| -only by a ſingle drop of that inſinuating and 
| burning poilon, which I inftilled into the 
| prince's heart, But let us return to times 

[0 more fortunate and glorious for me. Here 

Il 1t was that the tender Ovid ſung me, in 
ſtrains of ſuch melting elegance. It was 
| | myſelf who inſpired that poet; and his writ- 

| ings, ſo full of voluptuous ſoftneſs, have 
gained me as many hearts, as I ever con- 

1 quered by my ſhafts. There is the place 
| where ſtood the ſtatue of the ſatyr Marſias, 
| on whoſe head the tender fair-one amidſt 
all the horrors of * night went to place a 
chaplet 
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chaplet of flowers, to ſecure herſelf the fide- 
lity of her lover. And here the ſoft Ti- 
bullus made thoſe amorous verſes on his 
fair Delia, which none can read without 
being inſpired with love, and endeavouring 
to find an object for the ſoft paſſion they 
raiſe in the breaſt. But what do I fee! 
added Love, the ruins of the temple conſe- 
crated to my mother, under the name of 
Verticordia, where Tibullus uſed to go to 
lament the loſs of his Delia, and ſeek for 
death, or a change of ſentiments. I re- 
member, with pleaſure, how I conducted 
Delia thither myſelf, and, in that very 
place, rewarded the conſtancy of thoſe two 
lovers, with the molt perfect happineſs, and 
extatic pleaſure. _ . 

But I fee numberleſs ruins of temples 
erected to my mother within the vaſt cir- 
cuit of theſe proud walls: and thou too fa- 
mous temple of Iſis, that waſt deſtroyed by 
the orders of a barbarian prince ; of how 
many amorous myfteries haft thou been the 
facred depoſit ! | 
Every thing I behold here recalls to my 
mind that delightful period of my reign. 
Theſe ſeven hills were then covered over 
with lovers. Methinks I ſee Terentia who 
kindled a flame in the heart of Auguſtus, 
and bound the maſter of the univerſe in 
my chains : I ſee his daughter too, the un- 
happy Julia, who was fo ſeverely puniſhed 

: 1 


life. , You, prudent Livia, did not indeed 


Charge, to that with which you burnt for 


ga a ſtranger to every ſacred tye but that of 
love: Thou had'ſt given thy heart in ſeeret 


( 80 ) 


for having loved too well, and who, never. 
theleſs, ceaſed not to love, but with her! 


pay me public homage, but J have not 
forgotten that you ſubjected more than one 
heart to my power, by your dextrous man- 
ner of deceiving your huſband. Alas, ten- 
der Emilia, how I pity your misfortunes! } 
you merited a better fate, after having ſa- 
cnhced the facred fire committed to your 


the much loved Barus. 

And thou, O Plancina! how well didſt 
thou exemplify the power I have over the 
hearts I once take poſſeſſion of ! Thou wert 


b 
a 
to Tiberius, and thought it not too much ll a 
to ſhew thy paſſion for him by laying the Wl x 
head of Germanicus at his feet. Nor muſt WM | 
I forget the tender Albucella, who merited if « 
my eſteem and praiſe, for including io ma- 
ny lovers in her tragical end. | 
Here the God gave a ſudden. cry, ah, Wl | 
what do I behold ! exclaimed he, this ſpot | 
ſtill tinged with the blood of Virginia, who 
died to preſerve herſelf ſpotleſs for her dear 
Icilius, the moſt beloved as the moſt faith- 
ful of lovers! This was indeed a triumph 
for me, but I had rather triumph by joy and 
ſelicity, than by murder and bloodſhed. 


Cruel Virginius! how I deteſt thy barba- 
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ous virtue. Why didſt thou not lone to 
e the care of preſerving Virginia. for her 
Icilius? I would have brought about their 
union. It was mine to protect them. But 
ſhall I ſuffer ſo pure a blood to remain any 
longer on a place, prophane as this is? No, 
fair ſhade of the moſt tender of my votaries, 
He ſaid; and precipitating himſelf on 
the ſpot - where lay that precious blood, 
wiped it up with his wings, which remained 
tinged with it, and the purple hue blended 
with the other ſhades of his glorious plu- 
mage, gave them a new degree of ſoftneſs 
and delica | 
After having romdimed theſe dues to the 
blood of the moſt loving and virtuous of 
all the Roman virgins, and receiving an 
ch additional ornament from it to himſelf; Cu- 
pid once more turned his eyes on that capi- 
it tal of the world, wiling to obſerve the 
d changes that had made it at preſent fo dif- 
i- WE ferent from itſelf. But he could not long 
ſupport the fight. He was ſtruck with hor- 
„ ror at ſeeing bi worſhip fo profaned ; ſhock- 
ted at the ſacrileges he beheld committed, 
0 WW he haſtened to quit a place where he was 
no longer known; and in an. inſtant found 
himſelf directly over this new Athens, far 
more famous than the firſt; for the perfec- 
tion to which the arts and ſciences are here 
carried, and that friendly and focial ſpirit, 
| which 


. 


which draws all the nations of the earth to 
it as to the centre of happineſs. 
He gazed with admiration on a city, as 


its extent ; and contemplated, with plea- 
ſure, the noble river which ſeems to divide 
it, only to beſtow greater abundance on the 
parts it ſeparates. He feaſted his eyes like- 
wiſe with the view of the adjacent country 
covered with buildings, that appear formed 
by the hand of taſte itſelf, rather than by 
thoſe of mortals, and ſhew like ſo many 
temples raiſed to the God of Love; who 
hung with pleaſure over this delightful ſpot, 
to enjoy the ſacrifices every where offered to 
him. a | 

There he ſaw the huſband forget all his 
engagements to his ſpouſe, in the arms of a 


wife ſacrifices her's to the ardent paſſion of 
her youthful lover. : Their charming daugh- 


and wholly the miſtreſs of chuſing her own 
occupations, learns leflons of love and dal- 
liance from the moſt voluptuous. romances, 


in practice. Here, here, am I ſtill acknow- 
ledged and known, cried Cupid in a tranſ- 
Port of joy, and though the worſhip they 
pay me, may be intermized with ſome few 
errors, yet the number of true believers I 
behold, 


wonderful for its beauty, as the vaſtneſs of | 


miſtreſs; while, by an equal return, the 


ter, though ſcarce freed from the ſtate of 
childhood, given up to her own conduct, 


and only waits an opportunity to put them 


© 
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zehoid, frees me from all apprehenſions of 
ſeeing my faith wholly extinguiſhed. And, 
in fact, the ſoft Deity ſaw himſelf adored 
by every animate being of that faithful city, 
even to the finny inhabitants that ſwarmed 
in the gliding. flood. Here, cried he, is a 

true image of the power I ſhould exerciſe 

over all nations: my fires ſhould conſume 
all that inhabit the earth and waters. Happy 
regions, added he, where alone I am com- 
pleatly worſhipped, why can I not unite in 

myſelf the power of all the other deities, 
that I might at once crown all your wiſhes ? 

But the moſt I can do, 1s to give a double 
reliſh to the joys which I procure you. So 
ſaying, he poured forth on all thoſe who 
were, at that time, ſacrificing to him ; a 
portion of pleaſure which they had never 
before experienced, and for which they 


were wholly indebted to the immediate pre- 
ſence of the God of ſoft Deſires. He conti- 


nued hovering for a while over them, to 


ſee them enjoy his favours, and then pre- 
pared himſelf for purſuing his courſe, when 
he beheld Deſtiny cutting the air and flying 
towards him, whom he addreſſed. in the 
following terms. 7 

All powerful Deſtiny, whoſe * decrees. 
* are irrevocable, and who determineſt by 
* immutable laws, the fate of Gods and 
* men, be propitious to this people, who 
have retained their fidelity to me. Make 
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© it thy care to augment and ſecure their 
© glory. It ſhall be mine to render their 
© joys 5 Ps a; and permament.⁊ 
* Since you protect theſe people,” replied 
Deſtiny, * I, from this inſtant determine, 


þ by an irrevocable decree, that theſe hap- 


© py banks ſhall give birth to a fair mortal, 


© who ſhall make the happineſs of Jupiter, 


and your glory. Nevertheleſs, ſon of 
*. Cytherea, added he, quit not your deſign. 
© You muſt owe the entire ſubjection of 
© the univerſe to your own pains alone.” 

At thele words Deſtiny diſappeared ; and, 
Love, penetrated with a joy, which the 
Gods. alone are capable of fecling, conti- 
nued his flight, till he ſtopt over the capital 
of that part of Gaul, "nar the known by 
7s name of Armorica *. | 


-» Now the province of f Brirany (or Bretagne) in 
Erance. Us : 
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N that city is a de, famous for its 
antiquity, and remarkable for its Gothic 
ſtructure. The gloom that reigns through- 
out it, fills all who enter with a ſacred horror. 
It is conſecrated to the tutelary God of the 
country, 


„ 
country, and ſerved by prieſts, who ſeem 
totally ſeparated from the world by the au- 
ſterity of their vows, which compel them 
to a life of pennance and ſelf-denial, the 
enemy of pleaſure and abundance. And 


yet Love never had more ardent and ſincere 


votaries than amongſt them. 
Cloſe to this temple is the habitation of 


the prieſts, which has a communication 


with the ſanctuary, of which they have the 


cuſtody. There they exhibit to the eyes of 


the proſtrate people the fearful myſteries, of 
a deity equally dreaded and revered. 


There are ſeveral altars in this temple, 


over which are placed the images of ſuch 
of their brethren whom the prieſt will have 
the people to regard as the favourites of 
the deity ; but which they have placed 
there, not ſo much in honour to their me- 
maries, as a means. of participating them- 
ſelves in the homage and veneration paid 
to them. 

It was in this manſon that the fon of 
Cytherea alighted. He well knew that it 
was the only place where he was truly wor- 
ſhipped, and reigned unrivalled maſter of 
every heart, and that the deity to whom 
the temple was conſecrated, confined within 


his ſanctuary, ſhared only the outward cere- 


monies. . 
Every one of theſe Bonzes, did in his 


heart pay a ſincere homage to Love. The 
| C young 


. 
— 04 LES Oy OS = 


( 26 ) . 
young ones manifeſted their zeal by their 
unwearied labours, and the old ones by the 
remembrance of their paſt toils, and a deep 
regret at being no longer able to ſupport 
their wonted fatigues. But there are degrees | 
in zeal, as in all other things, Love knows 
how to make the proper diſtinctions, and 
he was ſenſible, that of all theſe reverend 
votaries, Leander was the moſt fervent, and 
at the ſame time the moſt capable of under- 
taking every thing for his ſervice. Love 
then made choice of this young Bonze, to 
ſecond him in his vaſt deſigns, and addreſſed 
him in the following terms. «© 

Brave Leander, though the virtues of 
© thy brethren have juſtly entitled them to 
the glorious rank of my mother's fa- 

* vourites, yet has thy ſuperior zeal and 
unwearied labours for the honour of my 
name, made thee alone worthy of the dil- 
tinguiſhing favour I this day confer on thee, 
in deigning to manifeſt myſelf to thy ſight. 
Thou knoweſt me, without doubt ; thy 
heart has ever been filled with my image, 
and thou haſt a thouſand times painted 
me in the moſt lively colours to the young 
beauties I have ſubjected to thee, in recom- 
pence, for thy faithful zeal. I am Love, 
but Love enraged ; Love ſlighted and 
contemned by the greateſt part of mortals. 
I have made choice of thee, to re-eſtabliſh 
my. worſhip among them. But what do 
3 Ws 
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© ] ſee, my Preſence inflames thee !—Trank 


ports thee beyond thyſelf !=—I ſee thee 
« agitated with divine — Their 
violence overcomes thee Thy eyes 


ſwim in inebriating pleaſures Thou 
ſacrificeſt to me! Stop, Leander, it is 
enough, —1 am ſatisfied with thy ex- 
* emplary piety, moderate a little its tranſ- 
© ſports, endeavour to calm thy troubled 
* ſenſes, and liſten to what [ have to ſay to 
*: thee. -.-: 

My mother reproaches me with the 
© deſertion of her temples, and the contempt 
Imy power is grown into, both gy 
Gods and men. | 

Thou knoweſt the inclination that Ju- 

© piter has for Ganymede, and haſt that 
© horror of it, which ſuits with every true 
* believer. - uf Juno alone was concerned 
in the infidelities of the thunderer, I ſhould 
have leſs cauſe of complaint. She is his 
© wife, and I have. nothing to do with ma- 

*'trimonial affairs: but though he was 
* grown tired of Hebe, Semele, Leda, and 
p * Danac, were there no other mortal beau- 

* ties worthy of adminiſtering to his plea- 
* ſures? Though he had been defirous of 

changing every day, I ſhould have been 
* at no trouble in furniſhing him with ob- 

* jets : But that this little pitiful ſhepherd 
boy who has nothing on his fide but a to- 
* lerable handſome perſon, ſhould mono- 
C 2 * polize 
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© polize the heart of the fire of the Gods, 
* what an indignity is this offered to my 
© power! what an example for all heaven 
and earth! | 
The chagrin this has given my mother, 
© has robbed her of a part of her charms. 
© She has loſt that air of gaiety-and ſatisfac · 
tion which is fo eſſential to them. She 
© has forgotten to ſmile, and even refuſes | 
© me her kiſſes. Her eyes are no longer 
* lighted up with pleaſure, and her melan- 
© 'choly has diffuſed itſelf to all around her. 
Her nymphs neglect: to deck themſelves. 
Zephyr dares no more approach her with 
his careſſes. The Graces languiſh, and | 
the laughing pleafures, ſtruck with con- 
0 * ſternation, have taken their flight, to a 
myrtle branch where they ſit and conſult 
the eyes of their miſtreſs, for permiſſion 
© to return and wanton again around her. 
Even her tender doves have forgotten 
* their amorous wooing. | 
such is the diſtreſſed condition of the 
Queen of Beauty. I ſee it draws the 
tears from thy eyes, faithful Leander 
* Shed them upon me---Tears dropt into'the 
* boſom of Love, are ſure of producing a 
« plentiful harveſt of pleafures : Love him- 
ſelf ſhall gather thine to make thy bliſs 
the greater. But liſten to the truths I am 
going to impart. | 


* My 
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My mother imputes all her misfortunes 
to my negligence ; and indeed, with juſ- 
tice; for it muſt be owned, that wholly 
taken up with adminiſtering to thy plea- 
ſures, and thoſe of thy brethren, I have 
ſcarce ſhot a ſingle ſhaft, but upon thoſe 
beauties which I was. to ſubject to your 
fond wiſhes. You alone have found me 
ſuch ample employment, that I have for- 
gotten all nature beſides ; but my power 
would be too much limited, were it to be 
confined wholly to theſe abodes. Man- 
kind muſt be once more reduced to the 
obedience I ſo juſtly claim of them: 
But it is by no common means, brave 
Leander, that we muſt effect this great un- 
dertaking. The ſubduing of a youthful 
heart is to you no more than a work of 
amuſement. Let us aſtoniſn the world. | 
with ſome unheard of prodigy. Thou. | 
ſhalt attack the antient Melifla, who has | 
already paſſed the ſeaſon for love by five | 
luſtres. No leſs than this is required to 

* ſhew what I can do. +2. £1.08 
The union of two young hearts, has no- 
thing ſurpriſing in it. It is ſtill remem- 

* bered what the lover of the tender Hero 

* did for her. And we every day hear the 

* hapleſs paſſion of Pyramus and Thiſbe 

F ſing. Nor are the ſoft bands that united 

* Petrarch to his lovely Laura, yet forgot- 
ten. But theſe miracles of love and te- 


CS derneſs, 


7J7)(ͤͤ ͤ ͤ d 


K M RM w-. K K 


< 


c 
- 
« 
0 
£ 
C 
C 
4 
5 
c 
. 
. 
c 
0 
6 
= 


(30 ) 

derneſs, no longer make any impreſſion 
on the hearts of men. I may unite milli- 
ons of hearts in the ſpring of their life 
without being noticed for it by mankind. 
The glory is all given to nature, and ſhe 
alone has the merit of knitting theſe hap- 
py bands. But for the old Meliſſa, in the 
icy winter of her age, to burn for Lean- 
der, and the youthful Leander, in all his 
bloom and vigour, to love Meliſſa, in 
ſpite of her faded charms, and in that 
ſeaſon which is ſo deadly to the joys of 
love; this, this will alone, be ſufficient to 
re-eſtabliſh my authority, and once more 
revive my drooping faith in all hearts, and 
fix it beyond the power of tate to ſub- 
vert. 


Happy, thrice happy Leander, how wilt 


8 


thou be envied by all thy fellows! But the 
Gods ſhower their favours on thoſe whom 
they Judge the. moſt deſerving of them. 
It is impious to diſpute the choice they are 
pleaſed to make, and all mankind- ſhall 
admire, in reſpectful lence, the honour 
now confer on thee.” 
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CANTO: IV. 


I N a retired part of the capital at a ſmall 
diſtance from the flood that waters its 
banks, lived, or rather languiſhed, ſolitary | 
and unknown, a ſuperannuated decrepid fe- 
male, called Meliſſa, who was the exact em- 
blem 'of hoary Time. The Gods had, at 
her firſt creation, given her ſome charms, 
of which-ſhe made that uſe in honour of 
Love, for which nature originally deſigned 
them. But five luftres were now paſled 
ſince youth had abandoned her, and with it 
the Smiles and Graces ; the ſprightly plea- 
ſures that languiſh and grow taſtelets with- 


out theſe, had likewiſe left her; ſhe was de- 


ſerted of them all, and hardly did her me- 
mory furniſh her with the ſmalleſt traces of 
her former happy ſtate: 

A few filver hairs ſtil] covered the ſides 


of a head, whoſe ſummit was left quite nak- 


ed. Wrinkles had formed large furrows 
on her forehead, and extended themſelves 
from thence over all her face. Her mouth, 
ſtript of its teeth, was almoſt hidden by 
the union of her noſe and chin; ' happily for 
this latter, time had furniſhed it- with a 
C 4 growth 
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growth of . white criſped hairs, which gave 
it a venerable appearance. Her eyes had 
gained the carnation. of which her cheeks 

were robbed, that were now become lank 
and ſunk: Her boſom reſembled that of 
echo, deſcribed by the poets, who waſted 
to air for the love of the coy Narciſſus : 
Her prominent back puſhed her head for- 
ward on her cheſt, and put her every mi- 
nute in danger of falling upon her face, had 
It not been for a crutch, on which ſhe ſup- 
ported herſelf by a withered hand, armed 
with nails like an eagle's talons. 
Meliſſa had for a long time, indulged her- 
ſelf in a fretſul diſpoſition, ſne was perpetu- 
ally finding fault with the pleaſures of youth, 
and preaching up a rigid virtue, which ſhe 
found very eaſy at her time of life to put in 
practice, and of which ſhe pretended to | 
have been always a ſhining example. 
A niece of her's whom fhe had taken to | 
hve with her, in order, as fhe pretended, to 
train her up under her own eye to the prin- 
ciples of virtue, having learnt nothing un- 
der her tuition but a ſourneſs of diſpoſition, 
was, at length, obliged to leave her, and l 
threw herſelf into a vicious courſe of life, to 6 
make up for the confinement ſhe had ſuffer- 6 
ed under her roof. | | 0 
Meliſſa, ſuch as I have here deſcribed 
her, was the perſon on whom the God of 8 


Love caſt his eyes, as the inſtrument of re- t 
ducing 


(7 


ducing the univerſe once more to his obe- 
dience:; ſo true is it that the Gods act on 
motives impenetrable to the weak concepti- 


ons of human kind, and effect their purpoſe. 


by means we are incapable of inyeſtigating 
when they pleaſe to conceal them from our 
ſight. 


titude had like to have forſaken him. Love 


| remarked his | confuſion. * What,” cried. 
he, does the brave Leander, after having 


atchieved ſuch noble exploits, , heſitate 


* when an occaſion offers of crowning all 
his glories ? Can'tt thou bear, oh moſt. 
faithful and arduous of my votanes, can ſt. 
thou bear, that another ſhould enjoy the 


* glorious/ fate have prepared for thee ? 


Where is that ſuperiority which I always 


© beheld in thee over the reſt of thy bre- 
* thren, if thou art to be moved by youth 
© and beauty only? 

Ah, forbear ſuch ee replied 
Learider, albamed of a weakneſs hitherto. 
unknown to him; I do not merit them. 
All powerful Deity, ſole object of my 


* adoration, what cannot Leander dare, aſ- 


ſiſted by thee? 

As a proud courſer, whom the trumpet's 
clangor, and the martial drum,  animates to 
the bent, impatient of the curbing bit, paws 


„ff m 


Leander was well acquainted with this 
precious piece of antiquity. He grew pale 
at the mention of her name, and all his for- 
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the earth with his feet, and burns with ar- 
dor to ruſh into the midſt of the battle; fo 


fared it with Leander, in whom the power 


of Love had now awakened the warmeſt 
emulation, he appeared ' all impatience to 
fly to Meliſſa, and give ſignal proofs of his 
valour to the deity who was to be witneſs of 
his atchievements. | 
The God, highly pleafed to find his vota- 
ry reſtored to himſelf, gave him a gracious 
ſmile, and over-ſhadowed him with his joy- 
inſpiring wings. Leander felt the genial in- 
fluence through all his faculties—he is for 
going that inſtant. * Hold,“ cried Love, 
before you go, I muſt pierce you. with an 
* arrow Whoſe tip has an efficacy propor- 
* tioned to the great effects 1 expect from 
it. There. So ſaying, he transfixed 
his heart with a burning ſhaft, while the 
young Bonze felt himſelf inflamed to a 
degree he had never before experienced, 
though in the full bloom and vigour of 
manhood, * Here is another for Meliſſa; 
they have been both dipt in my mother's 
tears, when ſhe wept for the death of her 
beautiful Adonis; thou may'ſt ſecurely 
depend upon their effects. But when thou 
haſt ſubdued Meliſſa, think not of conceal- 
ing thy triumph by a ridiculous myſtery, 
thy conqueft would then be of no uſe to 
me. It muſt break forth to the eyes of all 
* the world: Meliſſa muſt be carried off 
| from 
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from the midſt of her family and friends; 
* ſhe muſt follow thee, after having thyſelf 
* renounced thy vows, thy country, and 
© every tie that idle prejudice has taught 
© mankind to look upon as ſacred, and 
© which they have nevertheleſs on a thou- 
* ſand occaſions made give way to mine.” 
Leander would ſcarce ſuffer the power 
of Love to finiſh theſe words, with ſuch. 
noble impatience did he burn for an oppor- 
tunity of ſignalizing himſelf in the eyes f 
the God whom he adored. He remember- 
ed with rage and fhame the momentary 
weakneſs he had a little before ſhewn, and 
thought of nothing but eraſing the ſmalleſt 
impreſſion of it. With eyes ſparkling like 


fire, a countenance that ſhewed the greateſt 


agitation,, and all the air of a hero ruſhing. 
forth to meet the foe, and ſhew his valour 
in the face of his country, ſpectator of his 
deeds; he vowed to avenge Venus on re- 
bellious mortals, and ſwore it by the club 
of Hercules, which his brethren all inherit, 
and which he then had in his hand: After 
this fearful oath nothing was capable of 
ſtopping him; he flies where glory calls 
him. Love got to the ſcene of action be- 
fore him, and had already made the proper 
uſe of the choſen ſhaft. | 

The antiquated Meliſſa already. began 
to feel the fermentation in her veins, when. 


behold Leander approaches. He was a 
ſtranger 


0 © 
ſtranger to idle preambles, and Meliſſa re- 
quired none. In fine, to ſee, to love, to 
burn with fierce. deſire, and to give them- 
ſelves up without reſerve to the powerful 
Deity, that was a ſpectator of his triumph, 
was the work but of an inſtant. 

By a ſpecial power given to Time over 
Whatſoever exiſts; all that is, is liable to 
change, and every thing in nature is one 
time or another renewed : Meliſſa had ex- 
perienced this viciſſitude, and was returned 
to the ſtate of infancy, fo far as to throw 
ſuch obſtacles in the way of ber lover, as his 
utmoſt proweſs was but barely ſufficient to 
ſurmount. There are many who would 
find ſomething very laughable in the lan- 
guſhing ſighs and ſoft complainings of 


Meliſſa on this occaſion. They were how- 


ever the true voice of nature, and far from 
being ſtudied, but they were likewiſe inca- 
pable of ſoftening the hero, who became 
only the more animated to compleat his 
victory 


The fierce avenger of Cytherea was a 


conſiderable time before he could find a 
moinent's reſpite to- fpeak to Meliſſa. He 
was wholly taken up with ation, ſo nume- 
rous and reiterated were his triumphs ; Love 
himſelf at length began to grow impatient; 
when Meliſſa, ſtammering in the language 
of voluptuous delight, cried out to him to 


grant her a moment's reſpite. The gene- 
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( 37 ) | 
rous Bonze granted her - requeſt, and im- 
proving that inſtant to anſwer the views. of 
the Deity, in whole ſervice he was then en- 

paged, he addreſſed Meliſſa i in the s following 
words. 

Deareſt Meliſſa,” faid he; ein whom! 
© at once meet with all the "incitements of 
N © youth, and commanding reverence of old 

* age. I flatter myſelf to have already given 

u the moſt convincing proofs of my 

* paſſion, and am ready to repeat them.“ 

* Ah, mercy, mercy, my deareſt Leander,? 
cried Meliſſa, * for heaven's ſake, give me 
time to breath: Believe me, I ſhare equal 
* ly in the raptures that inſpire thee, but let 
us for a little time taſte the pleaſure of de- 
7 firing ; ; which is often as  exquilite as wo 

of erjoyment.* © 

Leander was in tepeures at theſe amorous 
metaphyſics. Heavens, cried he, what 

. 0 A joined to ſo many charms! ah, 
5 * am too bleſt; but what have I not to ap- 
* prehend for my happineſs in a place where 
j every one that fees you, muſt become my 

rival. I am reſolved to ſnatch you from 
þ * ſo many obſtacles, and carry you with me 
* to happier climes, where we ſhall be 
- * known to Love alone, who 1s our protec- 
; * tor, and will give us, to taſte without ap- 
e prehenſion, thoſe exquiſite delights, which 
d he beſtows in ſuch ahundanbe on his hap- 
5 


* Þy favourites. 
Meliſſa, 
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Melis, who found her youth renewed 
again in pleaſure, and had forgot that, but 
the evening before, it was with difficulty 
ſhe. could hobble acroſs her room, even 
with the aſſiſtance of her crutch; gave her 
inſtant conſent to ' accompany Leander in 
his propoſed flight, proteſting that ſhe ac- 
knowledged no other country than Cythe- 
ra, nor any other family than the Graces, 
Young Delires, and Laughing Pleaſures. 
The ſon of Priam felt not more joy when 
he had prevailed on the beauteous ſpouſe of 
Menelaus, to follow him to the banks of 
the Scamander, than did Leander when he 
had gained the conſent of his new Helen. 
Let us not loſe a moment,” cried he, 
< .deareſt Meliſſa, we muſt be accountable 
6 * for it to Love, who awaits our arrival, to 
ive us a place in the ſame grotto, where 
c be paſſed ſo many delicious minutes with 
< his loved Pſyche. You ſhall take her ſeat, 
£ adorable Meliſſa, and I will ſerve thee with 
© ai tender aſſiduity, not inferior to that 
© which Cupid ſhewed for thy beauteous 
© predeceſſor.” 
Let us be gone this inſtant,” 3 
=, but how-l dread, on your account, 
the fatigues of the Journey. Alas! you 
cannot walk! This crutch is the only leg 
ou have left! No matter; I feel in my- 
elf all- the ſtrength and agility of Love, 
mount upon my ſhoulders, O delightful 
* burthen, 
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1 burthen, to be loaded with what ,we 
1 
They thus fer ous ander. che. auſpices of 
e who!:at once favoured and added 
ſpeed to their flight, + Thus erſt the Tro- 
jans ſaw the pious Æneas charged with his 
father Anchiſes, to convey him from the 
barbarous fury of the conquering Greeks. 


CANTO v. 


HE. God who animates and 1 
TH all nature, Love, beheld this happy 
beginning with pleaſure, and willing not to 
leave any thing undone, that might contri- 
bute to his glory and the re-eſtabliſhment 
of his worſhip, addreſſed to the - fire of the 
Gods, the following prayer. 

* Almighty Jove, to whom all the _ 
ments pay obedience, who, from the ſum- 
mit of mount Ida, didſt decide the fate 
of Greece and Troy, and gaveſt courage 
and victory as thou ſaweſt fit; oh thou, 
in whoſe preſence, the Gods themſelves 
tremble, like weak mortals ; grant th 

protection to Meliſſa and her Leander, 
in whom I have wrought ſuch wondrous 
* things for my mother's glory and thine. 
13 Peer their flight and ſend a cloud to 
conceal 
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conceal them from the purſuits of men, 
* who have rebelled againſt me. 

4 lent a propitious ear to the prayer 
ve, and, notwithſtanding that Minerva 
ſtrongly oppoſed it, ſent a cloud to envelop 
our two lovers, which rendered them invi- || 
ſible to all eyes, yet without depriving them | 
of ' the neceſſary light for purſuing their 


journey. 
Love having now nothing to fear for his 


votaries, from the attempts of mortals ; left 
them a Genii for their guide; and cutting 
| the yielding air, with a rapidity that no eye 
' | could follow, he deſcends, in an inſtant, on 
the iſland where Deſtiny, to whoſe power 
even the Gods themſelves are ſubject, ſeat- 
ed 1n his brazen palace, 'regulates the lives 
and fortunes of all the Princes' GER nations 
of the earth. | 
This dreadful whe, the: ſole view of 
which is capable'of inſpiring the moſt re- 
verential awe, is as antient as the world it- 
ſelf, It has twenty four gates, each guarded 
one of the hours, who never ſuffered the 
fates to paſs through but by an eternal rule, 
which nothing can change or mitigate. 
| The Fates are daughters of Deſtiny : He 
| ſends them forth amongſt Gods and men, 
do diſtribute to them their ſeveral happy or 
| unbappy events, agreeable to what he has 
foreſeen and regulated by his Arden 


decrees, 
The 
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The firſt twelve hours, exerciſe their 
ſunctions during the day, and the other 
during the night. There being but one of 
the twenty-four doors open at a time, the 
fame order 1s repeated every day. 18 

The entrance into this palace is by a veſ- 
tibule, the dome of which is ſupported by 
an hundred pillars. Immediately upon en- 
tering, there is heard a dreadful voice, 
which is rendered ſtill more ſo, by the re- 
echoings of the brazen vaults. It cries out, 
Ambitious mortal, regulate thy requeſts 
* by the rule of reaſon, otherwiſe a humilia- 
ting denial is all thou haſt to expect from 
the immortal Deity who reſides here.“ 

No one, however, is intimidated by this || 
menace, as every perſon looks upon his | 
own demands, to be juſt. After croſſing | 
the veſtibule they come into a hall, more 
ſpacious than the palaces of the greateſt mo- 
narchs of the earth. Round this hall are 
brazen tables, forged by the hand of Vul- 
an; and on thele are placed the ſtatues of 
hoſe mortals, who have merited, in- a pe- 
uliar manner, the favours of Deſtiny. 

On one fide are ſeen Auguſtus, Titus, 
rajan, Marcus Aurelius, Gueſclin, Cliſſon, 
Elizabeth, Henry the Great, Chriſtiana, 

uſtavus, Conds, Turenne, and Lewis XIV. 
ith many others of inferior note. One of 
heſe appears to want that hue, which is the 
amp of antiquity. This is the great Mau- 

rice, 


_ (4). 
rice, the Prop of his ſinking. country,. for 
whole defence he ſeemed purpoſely formed, 
By the fide of this hero is the ſuperb monu- 
ment which his grateful country-men erected 
to his memory. Here likewiſe are ſeen the 
ſtatues of ſeveral great men, as yet but be- 
gun: Deſtiny has marked them out their } 
ſeveral places, but ſuffers them to remain 
on earth, till by a ſeries of the moſt noble | 
atchievements they have filled the meaſure 
of their glory. Among theſe is a ſketch of 
the great Richlieu, whom Deſtiny has cho- 
ſen to be the avenger of his country on its 


perfidious neighbours, and humble their bs 
pride by overthrowing their molt formi- af 


dable ramparts. 

On the other ſide, are the ſtatues of Ho- 3 
mer, Virgil, Horace, and other celebrated 
_ perſons who have acquired immortal glory 
by their writings ; and reflect an honout 
on the country which gave them birth. De 
On the walls are repreſented in baſſo re. the 
lievo, the unhappy fate of thoſe whole 


boundlefs ambition made them aim at be: * 
coming the favourites of Deſtiny, without aſn 
being poſſeſſed of either ſtrength or pri * 
dence, proportioned to the undertaking. "M1 
There Hector is ſeen dragged round the 57 
walls of Troy, by the inexorable Achille WW. 
Not that he was inferior in valour to hu ©; 
conqueror, but becauſe he defended ths are. 


iniquitous cauſe of his brother Paris, 1 
8 5 1 
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that Deſtiny had determined he ſhould be 
overcome by the Greek. There Cæſar ap- 
pears, dying of the wounds given him in 
the ſenate-houſe, for having attempted, in 


J oppoſition to the decrees of Deſtiny, to en- 


ſlave his country, whoſe hour of enen 
was not yet come. 

There too is ſeen the king of Argos and 
Mycene, who ſlighted the predictions of the 
inſpired Caſſandra, becauſe Deſtiny had de- 
termined that he ſhould be murdered by 
one of his wife's lovers. | 

There the reſtleſs. Alexander, whoſe 3” Ip 
table ambition made him requeſt of Deſtiny 
new worlds to ſubject to his empire; meets 
a ſudden death in the midſt of all his pro- 
ſperity, and, while he is forming prgedts 
more than human, Se 

A thouſand ſuch other Matte are carved 
on theſe walls, as ſo many ſtriking memen- 
tos to thoſe who come to aſk favours of 
Deſtiny : But no one appears to regard 


them. 


In the middle of this hall, is a Genü, 
whoſe great age gives him a ſevere and ſour 
aſpect. It is he who hears the requeſts of 
mortal and immortal beings ; which he 
writes down, and delivers to each perſon 
without ſpeaking a word, making them a 
hon to paſs on into another hall. 

In this hall are ſeated the Fates: who 
are an hundred in number; but are never 

| to 
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to be ſeen together, becauſe one or other of 
them, is conſtantly employed in traverſing 
the univerſe, to execute the orders of their 


father. It is eaſy to diſtinguiſh thoſe whoſe 


preſence gives joy to mankind from thoſe 


who overwhelm them with dread and de- 


ſpair. | 20 ; 
Theſe wear a dreary. aſpect, their air is 
ſavage and uncouth, their colour wan and 
pale, they have claws like harpies, cloven 
feet, and ſnaky locks: Daggers and flaming 
torches arm their hands, and their habits 
are always ſtained with blood. 

The others on the contrary, have the 
molt agreeable countenances, their faces are 
always dreſt in ſmiles, their voices are {oft 
and melodious, their deportment gay and 
pleaſurable, and their looks are the har- 
bingers of happineſs. The one obſerve a 
mournful ſilence, gnawing their nails, and 
meditating horrid ſchemes, in expectation 
of the victims to be ſent them by their fa 
ther Deſtiny. The others are for ever engag: 
ed in ſports and paſtimes, or entertaining 
each other with accounts of the hearts they 
have made happy, and their impatience to 
make others ſo. The former are the moſt 
in number, and have infinitely more buſinels 
on their hands than theſe. | 

They all knew the power of Love at his 
firſt appearance, and crouded round him. 
Is it us you are in ſearch of ?? cried the 
5 happy 
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happy Fates. Have you any murders to 
© commit ?* demanded the baleful Siſters. 
Rather, cried the former, beſtow hap- 

* pineſs on mankind.” © Rather,” re replied 
the latter, reign in the midſt of blood and 
* ſlaughter.” The impatient God paſſed 
through them without deigning an anſwer. 
He opened an iron gate, and beheld Deſtiny 
placed at the upper end of a ſpacious hall, 
whoſe vaſt extent and lofty elevation EX- 
ceeded the moſt piercing fight. | 

There-the awful Deity is ſeated on the 
world, which is his chrone. On each ſide 


e Hof him ſtands Time with his ſcythe, ready 
© to execute his orders, and the Three Siſters 
: weaving the loom of life, Which they inter- 


mix with gold ſilk or ſtuff, according as he 
commands, and are ready with their fatal 
ſhears to eut it wort at the inſtant of his 
d WMbidding, 

ON This zmmenſe nal is of bronze; und 7 
architecture is the work of divine hands. On 
the walls are repreſented the events, that 
have determined the different fates of all 
he empires of the earth. 

Here is ſeen the foundation of Rome, 
hich Deſtiny had marked out to be miſ- 
reſs of the world, and to fink again into 
nothing from its former ſplendor. 

The rape of the Sabines, which gave riſe 
o ſo many great men in arms, arts, and 
literature. Rome reſtored to liberty by the 
baniſh- 
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baniſhment of the Tarquins, and riſing to 
the moſt exalted heights of greatneſs. And 
the ſame Rome enſlaved again by Auguf. 


tus, and at length ſinking into the loweſt 


infamy, mage its own luxury and effe. 
minacy.; - 


The ruins of Carthage which for ſo long | 


time had the honour of being the rival of 


Rome. 
The world "AV" waſte by the deſtructive 


ſword of Alexander, and Roa comp raiſed 


and overthrown, given and taken away at 
the pleaſure of that mighty conqueror; 

The rape of Helen, the fatal cauſe of 
Troy” 8 overthrow, and of the death of ſo 
many princes and warriors of Greece, whom 
Deſtiny had doomed to die, for the quarts 
of one man. 

The Lenin of the great Cyrus ; ; and 
Egypt overthrown and plunged into- barbs: 
riſm, after having been the centre of al 
the arts and ſciences. 

The empire of the -caſt rifing from the 
ruins of many other empires, till at length 
it ſwallows up Greece, which was the mo- 
del of- learning and politeneſs, for ever) 
other nation. 

Here the Belgii, jealous of their liberties 
are ſeen ſhaking off the yoke of a powerful 
oppreſſion, and with equal fortitude and 
wiſdom, making head againſt the efforts of 


the greateſt powers combined for their de 
ſtruction, 
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ſtruction, and at length e a free 
people. 

Here too the * people are ſeen fas 
ging chains for themſelves, and rivetting 
them ſo ſtrongly, as never again to be 
. LE | 
In one place appears a barbarian prince 
marked out by Deſtiny, to ; be the civilizer 
of his people. Who with unwearied labour 
and aſſiduity brought home from diſtant 

climes, the arts, ſciences, and every other 
Y focial accompliſhment ; by which, in a ſhort 
time, he raiſed them from a Rate of 'obſcu- 
rity and contempt, without government 
and without laws, tobe a warlike, civilized, 
and reſpectable. nation, 

While in another, is ſeen the diſcovery of 
a new world, in the burning regions of the 
ſouth. The precious ore with which its 
boſom teems, deprives it of its liberty, and 
brings ſlavery and miſery | on its wretched 
inhabitants. 

mM | Theſe walls exhibit 1 "other 
events, wrought by the will of Deſtiny, the 
— leaſt of which might be ſufficient to cure 
mankind of their ambition and thirſt of 
riches, was it poſſible to ſeparate theſe mo. 
paſſions from human nature. 

u be roof of this hall, is painted by Mer- 
_ cury, and repreſents the heavens ; its ſtu- 
all bendous height, is an image of the im- 
ge menſe diſtance between them and this 


05 . earth. 
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earth: Here the ſun is ſeen in a chariot, 
drawn by fiery courſers; and the lucky and 
unlucky Fates, flying towards all parts of 
the world, to fill mankind with joy, or 
overwhelm: them with grief, agreeable to 
the orders given them by their immortal 
father. $1797 IC A BY 1 | bs 
In this place the ſovereign arbiter of the 
Fate of the univerſe, examines the requeſts 
written down by the old Genii. 
If he finds them juſt, he engraves them 
with his own hand on - brazen tables, and 
then ehe decree is immutable: if he diſap- 
proves them, he gives them to Time to be 
devoured, and they are ho more heard of. 
When Deſtiny takes the table of requeſts 
into his hand, a cloud covers him from all 
eyes, till he has fixed his decree, and every 
one returns without knowing hat he has to 
hope: or fear: for it is determined that not 
C 
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mortal: ſhall have a knowledge of the Fate 
that awaits him ., futurity, into which the 
Gods alone are permitted to penetrate. 


Love, who, on account of his divinity, “ it 
was exempted from this law, ſpoke himſelf I 
to Deſtiny, and in theſe terms. Goc 
O thou, ſo oft invoked by mortals, and = 

Orade 


© ſooften deaf to their cries. * Thou, who 
art revered by the Gods themſelves ; aw. 
ful Deſtiny! whoſe very name makes al 
© tremble; behold! my glory and happi. 
* neſs are in thy hands. Thou haſt deigned 
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© to take upon thee hitherto the conducting 
of the boldeſt deſign I ever formed. Le- 
ander loves Meliſſa, ſhe is now in his 
* arms: They have both renounced their 


* Ichoſe to conduct them. Now ſhall my 
All Olympus ſhall be witneſs of my glory, 
from Jupiter nothing is hidden. But how 
can I make it known likewiſe in the dre 

* manſions of the dead, whither nothing 
* can penetrate, unleſs by thy eternal de- 
* cree? Give orders, then, O ſacred Deſti- 


© thither, and in their union give their in- 
* habitants an inſtance of the greateſt mira- 


* ſpeak the word, O tremendous Deſtiny ! 
carry them over; nor will Cerberus retire 


me next, to carry them into Neptune's 


. 


God of Love had requeſted, and inſtantly 
diſpatched one of the happy ſiſters, with an 
order to chain up Cerberus; and to procure 


the dark empire of Pluto. | - 

Love, tranſported with joy, ſhook his 
wings, and haſtened to rejoin the two lovers, 
| leaving 


country to follow me to the place whither 


* power be ſoon reſtored amongſt men. 


ny! for Leander and Meliſſa to deſcend 


* cle they ever yet beheld ; for unleſs: you 


Charon will not quit the oppoſite ſhore to 
to his den, when they approach. Permit 


palace, where my power has alſo been 
* lighted and where I muſt again reſtore . 


Deſtiny gave his conſent to all that the 


a free paſſage for the amorous couple into 


leaving the palace of Deſtiny perfumed with 
ambroſial odours. s 
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N O T far from this palace, where Del: 

I tiny governs all the motions of the 
univerſe ; within a deep wood of cypreſſes 
coeval with the world, whoſe lofty heads i 

hide themſelves in the clouds; at the foot 
of a ſteep rock is a grotto, whoſe entrance 
is ſmooth and wide and enamelled with the 

" moſt beautiful flowers, exciting the curio- 
ſity of paſſengers to take a view of it. 

For ſome time they walk on in a ſmooth 
even path, ſheltered over head by a lofty 
and ſpacious roof cut out of the rock. On 
each ſide of this grotto. are ſeveral niches, 

from which the Pleaſures ſtep forth and of- 
fer their ſervice to all comers, dancing be- 
fore them, and ſtrewing their way with 
flowers. | 

At ſome diſtance a concert of vocal and 
inſtrumental muſick is heard, whoſe delight- 
ful harmony invites to a nearer approach; 
but the ground becoming all on a ſudden 
ſteep and ſlippery, the heedleſs wanderer is 
rapidly hurried down the precipice, without 

Rn: el being 
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being able to ſtop himſelf till he arrives on 


the banks of the Styx. 

t was to the entrance of this grotto, that 
Love, after having ſecured the decree of 
Deſtiny in his favour, conducted Meliſſa 


and Leander; who, at firſt ſight took this 


wood for an aſylum, ſacred to lovers, and 
the grotto for that wherein love had pro- 
miſed to make them taſte of thoſe pleaſures 
with which he fills all tender hearts. 


Leet us enter, my dear Meliſſa, ſaid the 


amorous Bonze; this is the end of our 


Journey; it is here that Love is going to 
reward us for the great things we have 


* done for his ſake. This is the country 
© he has reſerved for us, after having aban- 


doned our own, unworthy by. its barba- 


* rity to be the reſidence of two hearts ſo 


delicate as ours; come let us take inſtant 


* poſſeſſion of this delightful dwelling. * I 
* readily conſent,” replied Meliſſa, every 
* place muſt be delightful in thy company, 
my beſt loved Leander. But I have juſt 


had a thought, which I ami perſuaded you 
will not diſapprove : Piety and a venera- 


© tion for rehgious duties has ever been the 


guide and rule of my conduct, and this 
* inſpires me with what I am now going to 


- 


5. ſay ro'you. '.. 

* It is impoſſible that we can forget how 
* much we are indebted to the God of Love 
for the many bleſſings he has beſtowed on 
6 e | "= Us 
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us; and we cannot, without being guilty 


of the moſt impious ingratitude, enter this 
* grotto, which I look upon as his temple, 


© without offering a ſacrifice to him. Let 


us then, continued ſhe, * let us inſtantly 
* my dear Leander, raiſe him an altar of 


© the ſofteſt, freſheſt, moſs. 
This devout propoſal was agreed to; an 


: altar was raiſed, Leander officiated as high - 


prieſt, The zealous Meliſſa devoted her- 
ſelf the victim, and went through the ſa- 
cred ceremonies, with unequalled ardor and 
devotion. The rites finiſned, they both 
entered the grotto. 

Every thing they beheld contributed to 
the deception. The Sports and Smiles, 
that danced before them as they walked 
along, made them certain that this was the 
very grotto which had been promiſed them 
for their reſidence by the power of Love. 

. Melifla was overjoyed to have an oppor- 
tunity of renewing her acquaintance with 
this amiable family: and induſtriouſly ſtriv- 
ed to hide her crutch, leſt it might 5 

them away. The path was ſmooth and 
level, and the joy ſne felt gave her new vi- 
gour. Sweet pretty creatures, cried ſhe, 
they are not all grown old; they are juſt 
© as lovely and ſprightly as when they left 
me. Lovely children, added ſhe, © how 
© happy ſhould I be to be your mother ! 


The power of Love can work this mira- 


„ 
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© cle, let us then aſk it of him, my dear 
* Leander, But muſt not we ſacrifice to 
* him, when we would obtain any favour at 
© his hands? Oh, indeed, cried Lean- 
der, you are juſt now too religious: when 
* do you think we ſhall reach yon delightful 
band of muſic, if we ſpend all our time in 
* facrifices ? Let us go on. It is love that 
calls us by thoſe inchanting founds ; it 
* would be the higheſt diſobedience, not to 
6 liſten whither he invites.* 

This faid, they walked on towards the 
magic ſounds, that continued to ſtrike their 
ears, till being come to the precipice, they | 
felt themſelves hurried down in ſpight of 
all their reſiſtance, with a rapidity like that 
of a vaſt rock rent from a mountain's top, 
whoſe own weight bears it impetuouſly 
down to the plain : nor did they ſtop till 
they came to the banks of Styx, where 
Love was waiting for them, at whoſe ſight 
our amorous pair recovered their aſtoniſhed 
ſenſes, and the youthful God addrefled them 
in the following terms. | 

* Valiant Leander, and you incomparable 
* Meliſſa, liſten to what I am about to ſay. 
* I have ohtained the permiſſion of Deſtiny, 
* who rules over Gods and men, for the 
gates of this dreary empire to be opened to 
* you, and that you may return again toge- 


ther more happy than Orpheus and Eu- 


* ridice. Go on, and by your unparalleled 
3 * union, 
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union, manifeſt the greatneſs of my power 


to the aſtoniſhed ſhades, and to the bro- 
ther of Jove who here rules over them. 


The ſame power ſhall tranſport you 


next to the court of Neptune, who, like 
them 1s the ſon of Saturn and Rhea, and 
has his palace in the deep abyſs of the 
waters. There you are to put the finiſh- 
ing hand to my glory, and there your la- 
* bours ſhall end; after which I will tranſ- 


* 


port you both, on a cloud of azure and 


gold, to the grotto which I have deſtined 


* for your bliſsful habitation, where you 


* ſhall paſs your days in pleaſures; exceed- 
* ed only by thoſe which the Gods them- 
* ſelves enjoy. 

HereLove made an end of ſpeaking, and 
Deſtiny having ordered that Charon ſhould 
be ready on the ſhore, to ferry over our two 
lovers, they entered the fatal bark, leaving 
behind them thouſands of unhappy ſouls, 
whoſe bodies had not yet received the rites 
of ſepulture. 


Scarce were our two lovers landed on the 


oppolite ſhore, when they perceived the 


flames and ſmoke that came through the 


clefts of the rock, which divides the infer- 


nal kingdom from the banks of the river, 


and ſerves it as a wall. 
At this ſight, together with the rugged- 
neſs of the path, Meliſſa felt fo great a ter- 


ror, that ſhe was bereft of the little ſtrength 
| nature 
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nature had left her, which obliged Leander 
to take her upon his fhoulders. Thus load- 
ed, he went up and knocked at the iron 
gate, which is kept by the three-headed dog 
Cerberus, the immortal porter of theſe 
dreary manſions; he was chained up by the 


orders of Deſtiny; and only barked nine 


times at three different intervals, to give 
notice of ſome one's being there, upon 
which the gate flew open with- a hideous 
noiſe. | 


Leander in his Bonze's habit (for he had 


not had time to change his dreſs) and car- 


rying Meliſſa on his ſhoulders, was ſo aſto» 


niſhing a fight to the female ſhades, natu- 


rally fearful, that they could not ſupport it, 


the greater part of them fled away to hide 


themſelves in the receſſes of the Elyſian 
bowers, while others ſtood motionleſs, in 


filent wonder, contemplating the groteſque 


figure offered to their view, while others 


langhed till they were ready to burſt ; theſe 
indeed, were the ſhades of thoſe, who had 


been great laughers in this world, many of 


which we have ſtill amongſt us. 

In the mean time, there aroſe a great 
buz among the inhabitants of this dark em- 
pire in general, who could not help reaſon- 
ing upon the occaſion of ſo extraordinary an 


apparition : It is certainly a new Parca, ſaid 


ſome of them, whom Deſtiny has ſent hi- 
ther to fill up the place of one of the other 
D4 Wc: 
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three. Atropos, perhaps, has prematurely 
cut the thread of ſome great man's life, 
cried another, whom it was yet neceſſary 
to have continued in the world, as happen- 
ed, in the great Henry, the valiant Maurice, 
and many others. No, no, replied a third 
ſet, it is old Rhea, come on a viſit to her 


oa. Pluto. 


Thoſe ſhades who ill —_ a taſte 
for pleaſure, were highly delighted with this 
thought. This viſit, ſaid they, will doubt- 
leſs procure us ſome diverſions ; our mo- 
narch can never think of receiving his mo- 
ther, without demonſtrations of joy, ſuita. 


ble to the occaſion. 


The ſhades of the Young. and Airy al- 
ready began to think of balls, maſquerades, 
ridottos and dreſs, and the petits-maitres, 
had ſet their faces, to appear with more 
grace at the approaching feſtival ; they 
practiced new airs, tried to recover their 
minuet ſtep, the toſs of their heads, the play 
of their ſhoulders, and that indolent air 
which ſerved for ſo admirable a cover to 
their inſufficiency in this world, and pro 
cured them the title of pretty fellows. 

The poets prepared to ſing the praiſes of 


Rhea in the moſt pompous verſes. Some 
indeed had only juſt begun to form the out- 


lines of their performance in imagination, 


while others, more greedy of gain than the 


glory of excelling, were reſolved to appear 
the 


(9) 
the firſt, and had actually compoſed ſeveral 
ſtrophes of an ode. 


Some other ſhades, ſuch as thoſe of ſu- | 
periors of convents, chiefs of orders, direc- | 


tors of academies, &c. &c. &c. drawn 
away by their former habits, had already 
compoſed a number of harangues, with the 
ſame unhappy facility, which prompted 


them, while in this world, to deafen every |} 
one they met, with their crude productions. 


In a word, tho' one part of hell was all 
mirth and joyful hope, the Parcæ were in 
fear for the event, when Rhadamanthus, 
the ſon of Jupiter and Europa, appeared, 
and in a ſtern tone thus addreſſed Leander. 
What is it thou beareſt upon thy back, 


ſaid he, mortal, ſent hither, without doubt, 
by the expreſs order of Deſtiny, and what 


haſt thou to demand of the gloomy king 


*- who rules in theſe ſhades, whoſe dreadful | 


* voice makes theſe infernal roofs tremble, 
* and congeals with icy horror the ſhades of 
the greateſt heroes? | 

The divine Meliſſa and J,“ anſwered 
Leander, defire to be conducted to the 
foot of Pluto's throne.” Follow me,“ 
replied Rhadamanthus. The two lovers 
obeyed, and were ſoon in the preſence of 
the dread king of hell. He was ſeated on 
a throne of iron, ſupported by four brazen 
dragons, and by his fide was Proſerpine, 


whom he ſtole from her mother Ceres, in 
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the gardens of Enna. Leander, after hav- 
i Ing eaſed his ſhoulders of his precious load, 
thus addreſſed the infernal God. 


Dread ſon of Saturn, who reigneſt ſu- 


preme here below, and by thy decree doſt 


fix the happineſs of the virtuous, and the 
puniſhment due to the wicked ; I am ſent 


hither by the God of Love, to make your 


whole empire a witneſs to his power, It 
has been long forgotten and neglected 
among mortals, his temples are left without 
votaries, his altars without victims. He has 
choſen me to be the reſtorer of his worſhip. 
I have inſpired Meliſſa with the flames of 
love, and burn for her with equal ardor. 
If the power of Love has hitherto been 
held in doubt among the ſhades here be- 


low, the bands which unite Melifla and 


myſelf, and which are knit by his own 
hands ought to revive their faith, baniſh 
their incredulity, and reſtore his glory and 


worſhip among them.“ | 


* Yourſelf, dread monarch of impenetra- 


ble gloom, yourſelf have been once ſoften- 


ed by the love which the tender Orpheus 
ſhewed for his Euridice, and how much 
more ſo muſt you then be, when you be- 
hold Meliſſa, in the winter of her life, 
burning with the warmeſt defires for me, 
and I, on the other hand, in all the bloom 


and vigour of mine, inflamed with the 


charms of the frozen Meliſſa, fo far as to 
| * contemn 
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© contemn for her ſake, all that is dear and 
* ſacred to man, and place my whole hap- 
« pineſs in being the object of her love, and 
the companion of her flight. The God of 
* Love has by this miracle ſufficiently 
© proved, that there is no age or time 
* which may not experience this ſoft paſſion 
© he inſpires, and taſte of his pleaſures. He 
« unites the greateſt contradictions, and 
gives new life to every being. His power 
knows no limits, but is ſuperior even to 
that of nature, ſince he can light up a 
© flame in hearts, wherein nature herſelf is 
become, in a manner, extinct.” 

Proſerpine, who herſelf began to grow 
old, and had for ſome time perceived a con- 
ſiderable abatement in the ardor of her 
grim conſort; was pleaſed to the ſoul at this 
lecture of Leander's, and not to let ſo in- 
tereſting a cauſe miſcarry, for want of a 
little afliſtance, ſhe launched out into enco- 
miums on Meliſſa, whom ſhe declared, to 
be, in her opinion, ſtill miſtreſs of charms 
ſufficient to captivate any: heart, 

Pr'ythee, hold your tongue, good wife, 
ſaid Pluto, * your partiality has fo blinded 
you, that you are abſolutely running coun- 
© ter to the chief defign of the power of 
Love. The more capable Melifla might 
* be of inſpiring a paſſion, the leis would be 
the glory aig to the God from the mi- 


* racle, of which he is deſirous my empire 
| | * ſhould 
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ſhould be a witneſs.“ Then turning to Le. 


ander, he ſpoke as follows: 


© Know, mortal, that I never entertained 
the leaſt doubt of the great power of the 
God of Love, I have felt his ſhafts on my 
breaſt ; and have more than once been 
indebted to the pleaſing ſmart for my 
greateſt happineſs ; but it muſt be ac- 
knowledged, that his power has of late 
ſuffered a conſiderable diminution amongſt 
men; 1 am daily a witneſs of this melan- 
choly truth. Of an hundred thouſand 
ſouls, whom Deſtiny ſends every day hi- 
ther, to receive their ſentence at the fcot 
of my throne, there are very few who have 
dedicated their lives to the ſervice of 
Love; numbers of them appear to have 
been utter itrangers to him, and I am 
obliged to puniſh as many more for having 
oppoſed his worſhip in the moſt ſhocking 
manner. But now he has given the moſt 
convincing proof of his power, and his 
laws can no longer remain unknown, but 


.* to thoſe flinty hearts on whom nothing can 


make an impreſſion, and who, from their 
inſenſibility, are condemned to be eter- 


© nally ignorant of true felicity. 


But how great thy glory, heroic mortal, 
to have been ſet apart by the God of 
Love, as the perſon moſt fit to rekindle 


the flames on his altars, and teach man- 
kind again to know and confeſs his power. 


Nothing 


(4...) 


Nothing ſhall be wanting on my ſide to 


further ſo juſt an undertaking.” 
Go, continued the infernal dt 


addreſſing himſelt to Rhadamanthus, * go, ö 


conduct this favoured couple through the 
Elyſian fields; relate their ſtory to the 
© bleſt ſhades, that there enjoy eternal 


peace, and are capable of taſting happi- | 
* neſs ; as the paſſion of love is the greateſt | 


of all felicities, they ſhall taſte of that 
© likewiſe. 

* Paſs by black Tartarus: The ſhades 
that inhabit there, are condemned to ever- 
, © afing torments, and Love can have no 

* power over their ſouls. - Do you, Minos, 
draw up a decree, and cauſe it to be pub- 
* liſhed throughout my empire ; command- 
; ing all my ſubjects to acknowledge the 

* power of Love, and give themſelves up, 
* without controul, to his gentle fires.” 

Proſerpine, highly diſpleaſed with the an- 
ſwer made her by Pluto, retired in a diſ- 


conſolate mood, ſaying to herſelf; Un- 


* grateful wretch | when he ſtole me from 
* thoſe happy plains where I was gathering 
* flowers, contented with my humble con- 
dition, not knowing of a greater felicity : 
© he promiſed me to love me for ever, but 
© for what I can ſee, the Gods are to the 
. full as inconſtant as mortals : How wretch- 


ed is my fortune to be condemned to 


4 dell only among ſhades; what means 
© have 


| 
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© have I left to revenge myſelf on him for d 


© his perfidy ?” 
While the unhappy Proſerpine was thus 


lamenting her fate, Leander and Meliſſa, 


were traverſing the Elyſian fields. Meliſla 


met with a great many. ſhades of her ac- 
quaintance, who had. not been behind- 


hand with herſelf in the career of Love 


formerly; but were not ſo happy as to 
be able to renew it again. She related her 
ſtory to them, and that ſhe might do the 
God, who inflamed her boſom, the moſt 
eminent ſervice in her power, ſhe made 
them promiſe to ſeek out in thoſe infernal 
regions, the ſhades of thoſe with whom 
they had had connections while in life, and 
to renew their former union. She likewiſe 
met with ſeveral of her former lovers, none 
of whom had ever equalled Leander. What 
a loſs was mine, cried ſne, to have ſacrificed 
the flower of my days, to ſuch as theſe 

But headſtrong youth, is ſeldom careful in 


their choice. Was I to grow young again, 
and that is a miracle which the God of Love 


can eaſily operate, my taſte, ſhould, for 


the future, be wholly guided by that habit, 
which my dear Leander wears, and on 
ſuch alone would I fix my choice. Love 


has no true chicftains but among thoſe of 


his dreſs. 
Leander, on his ide, e e himſelf 


in converſation with che Athlets of his or- 
| der, 


( 
der, who were gathered about him in 
crouds, relating their ſeveral ſurpriſing at- 
chievements in the fields of Love; when, 
on a ſudden, they heard the ſound of the 
\ dreadful trumpet, that calls together the 

: ſhades, when the ſovereign of Hell requires 
their attendance. It was ſounded by one of 
the four Genii, who always ſtand at the four 
corners of Pluto's throne, ready to receive 
and carry his orders, 

The ſhades were all aſſembled, on an im- 
menſe plain, or rather field,  enamelled 
with the moſt beautiful flowers, and ſur- 
rounded by a grotto, where they were re- . 
galed with the moſt fragrant and delightful 
breezes, and revelled in eternal joys, that 
knew no interruption; when the Genii 
uttered the following words, in a voice like 
that of thunder, when doubled through the 
valleys in repeated ecchoes. 

* Ye happy ſhades who have a ed 


© hither, and without fear ſubmitted your- 


* ſelves to the judgment of Minos and the * 
* ſtern Rhadamanthus, which ftrikes all 

* other ſouls with dread, and enjoy in theſe 
© bliſsful regions, an uninterrupted ſeries of 
the ſublimeſt pleaſures ; the juſt Pluto is 
willing to render theſe ſtil] more exquiſite 
to you, and therefore commands you all 
to acknowledge the God of Love, tte 
moſt powerful of all Deities, fince tte 


great ſire of the Gods himſelf is ſubject Jo 
* his 
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his ſoft influence, and to give yourſelves 
* up without reſerve to the inchanting plea- 
ſures of loving and being beloved.” 

* None are exempted from this law, 
* fave ſuch only who are joined in Hymen's 
bands, Pluto not caring to make any al- 
( cteration in their manner of living while on 
* earth. Let the wife then return to the 

* gallant, and the huſband to his miſtreſs, 
Lot every one love, and let that ſoft paſ- 
* fion make the happineſs of all below, ſo 
far as ſhades are capable of taſting happi- 
'* neſs: For thus it is ordained by the dread 
ha Pluto, who with a fingle 'breath of his 
© noſtrils, can ſhake theſe infernal vaults 
from their centre, and cruſh them into 
* one undiſtinguiſhed heap of ruins.” 

Quit this place, Leander, continued 
the Genii, and take with you your Meliſſa: 
© It is not permitted for mortals who have 
not paſſed under the ſhears of Atropos, 
to remain longer in the N of the 
dead.“ 
Leander and Meliſſa inſtantly obeyed ; 
but before they took leave of theſe delight- 
ful Manſions, they were witneſſes of the 
zeal with which the ſhades fulfilled the de- 
cree of their dark king, and. fought out 
each other to renew former connections, or 
to make new ones; and happy in having ſo 
well anſwered the views of the God who 


ſent them, they followed the Genii, who 
conducted 


8 
conducted them to the fatal boat, which 
wafted them over to the oppoſite ſhore, 


CANTO VI. 


+ | HE firſt object that ſtruck the fight 
of this extraordinary pair on their land- 
ing, was the God of Love himſelf more 
chearful, more glorious and more inchant- 
ing, than they had ever yet beheld him. 

* Moſt faithful of all my votaries,? ſaid 
he, whoſe zeal was already well known to 
me, I am informed of the ſucceſs that has 
attended your labours in my ſervice. Al- 
ready Pluto's dreary empire confeſſes my 
gentle power, and the God himſelf burns 
with new deſires ; he projects an excurſion 
into this world, to carry off ſome charm- 
ing maid to ſatisfy his fierce deſires ; he 
has requeſted of me to renew continually 
the ſoft flame, and I have granted his re- 
queſt. What is there likewiſe that [ will 
not do for you, illuſtrious pair, to whom 
| am indebted for the reſtoration of em- 
pire and glory ? But let us compleat the 
noble work you have thus aufpicioufly 
* begun; haſten to quit this ſhore by the 

| * lame 
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* ſame ſteps which conducted you hither: 
© The God of Love himſelf ſhall be your 


guide.“ He faid, and waving his ambro- 


ſial wings, gained in an inſtant the ſummit 
of the dechvity, from which Leander and 
his Meliſſa, had been precipitated into the 
dark regions of Tartarus, but it would have 


been impoſſible for them to have followed 


him, had not the genial power by an attrac- 
tive virtue peculiar to himſelf, and which 
he can exert at pleaſure in all creatures, 
drawn this pair of lovers towards him, who 
ſoon found themſelves on the top of the pre: 
cipice, without having been ſenſible of the 
leaſt exertion in getting thither. | 

This way of travelling would have agreed 
extremely well with the feeble Meliſſa; 
but the Gods do not chuſe to make their 
miracles too cheap, leſt mortals ſhould in 
time make light of their power. There- 


fore the amorous matron found herſelf ob- 


liged to continue the reſt of her journey on 
foot, to get out of the grotto: The de- 
lightful ſounds that had formerly inchanted 
their ears, were no longer heard, the Sports 
and Smiles had diſappeared, and the obſcu- 


rity of the place was fo great, that our two | 


lovers could with difficulty find their way 
out of it. At length, they got a glimpſe of 


the light, which came from the entrance of 

the cave, to which they eagerly preſſed for- 

wards, When. they had got into the open 
air, 
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6690 | 
air, Meliſſa, as if eſcaped from the moſt im- 
minent danger, cried out, What miracles 
* are wrought in our favour ! what thanks 
* have I to render to the benign Deity who 
* has protected us, and who has given me 
* once more to behold. and poſſeſs my dear 
Leander.“ So ſaying, ſhe caſt a ſignificant 
look towards the molly altar they had ſome 
time before raiſed to the power of Love: 
Leander perfectly well underſtood her 
meaning; and felt his ardor renewed at 
| fight of the ſpot, where he had lately paid 
ſo zealous a ſacrifice to his tutelary God. 
When a lady is diſpoſed to be religious, it is 
the buſineſs of the lover to be fo likewiſe. 
Love received an oblation of thanks ; and 
then the pilgrims inſenſibly continued their 
route towards the grove, not knowing whi- 
ther the road led them : But a divine power 
conducted their ſteps, and actuated their 
motions unknown to them. 

Deſtiny himſelf was their guide, and af- 
ter a fatiguing walk, brought them to the 
borders of a lake, which ſeemed to have its 
ſource from the ſea, from which it was but 
a little diſtant. Though its form was irre- 
gular, the verdure and ſmoothneſs of its 
banks rendered it very delightful : The 
two lovers ſat down to reſt their wearied 
limbs on this graſs couch, which ſeemed 
made for eaſe and ſoſt reꝑoſe. 


They 
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They had not been long there before they 
beheld the Sea Gods leaving their watry 
beds, to divert themſelves on the flower 
carpet beneath the covert of the ſpreading 
beeches that lined this reſervoir of water, 

A tryton purſued a fea nymph, (doubt- 
leſs the lovely ohject of his flame) with the 
greateſt eagerneſs, The nayad, finding 
* herſelf ready to be ſeized by her purſuer, 
threw herſelf off the bank into the flood, 
and eluded his graſp : he ſtill continuing 
the chace, the lovely fugitive appeared 
again above the waves in another part of 
the lake, and was on the point of touching 
the oppolite ſhore, when the fight of a 
fatyr, who had hidden himſelf among the 
ſhrubs, in hopes of ſeizing her at her land- 
ing, made her plunge back again with 
more haſte than before. A number of 
dolphins were bounding on the glaſly ſur- 
face, ſhewing their curved backs, and exhi- 
biting a pleaſing variety of the moſt beau- 
tiful colours ; while gold and filver fiſh 
played about the margin, ſeveral of which 
flew awhile about Meliſſa's feet, and then 
returned again to their watry element, to 
moiſten their little wings, and reſume their 
flight. Meliſſa beheld all theſe things with 
a ſenſible pleaſure, amuſed with the noveliy 
of them; when a ſyren riſing above the 
water, and diſcovering only' thoſe parts, 
which had the appearance of a beautiful 
| virgin 
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virgin, began to addreſs her in the moſt in- 
chanting accents. | 

Why, moſt favoured of thy ſex, why 
« doſt thou delay coming amongſt us, to 
« partake of the pleaſures of our cool retreat, 
and ſhare with us in the joys we here 
© taſte? Come, Meliſſa! this lake to whoſe 
happy borders Deftiny has conducted 
* thee, is poſſeſſed of virtues yet unknown 
> W* to thee: Thou muſt 1 be a fa- 
vourite of the Gods, or thou wouldſt ne- 
ver have been ſuffered to approach theſe 
S bdliſsful banks How would the ſex croud 
mo þ hither, werethe road once known to them! 
” WH Haſt thou not heard of the fountain of 
8. youth, and oft wiſhed to taſte of its waters? 
* W* Thou beholdeſt them now Melifſa—Thou 
g. art now on their banks Thou haſt only 
h to plunge thyſelf into them, and be again 
. * reſtored to thy teens, with all the bloom- 
* ing beauties that accompanied that age, 

* why then delayeſt thou to follow me?“ 
of Meliſſa, caſting a look at Leander, ſeem- 
ed to aſk him what ſhe ſhould do The 
6 youthful Bonze well knew the ſyrens, and 
: the deceitful charms they make uſe of to 
allure mankind to their deſtruction. * Take 
care,“ cried he, be not deceived by the 
h * beauties you behold, or the tempting 
a voice that charms your unguarded ears: 
* * how many mortals have repented of yield- 
ing to the pleaſing calls of theſe enchan- 
* treſſes! It is a ſyren's voice; haft thou 
| not 


* 
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* not heard, how of old they endeavoured 


© to decoy the prudent Ulyſſes from his 
veſſel and his friends, and would after- 


N 


_ © wards have buried him in the unfathom- 


* 


able deep, had not the Goddeſs of Wiſ⸗ 
dom watched over her choſen ſervant, and 


A 


by her ſacred inſpiration, preſerved him 
from their malign attempts? But all 


the cautions of Leander, were fruitleſs, 
The ſyren had been ſent by Deſtiny himſelf, 
who laughs at the vain precautions of ſhort- 
ſighted mortals, and delights to baffle their 
boaſted prudence. 

The companion of Leander, ſeduced by 
the charms of the heavenly voice ſhe heard 


addreſſing her, and the blooming beauty i 


which ſhe beheld in her, and of which ſhe 


was promiſed to be herſelf a partaker, 


thought of nothing but growing young a: 
gain, and uſed her powers of perſuaſion 
over the heart of Leander to ſo good a pur- 
poſe, that he complied with her propolal, 
and gave himſelf into the ſnares of the 
deluding ſyren. A dolphin inſtantly pre. 
ſented itſelf at the edge of the bank, and of- 
fered his broad back to Meliſſa to mou. 
on; who heſitated not a moment to compi) 
with the i invitation, and flinging herſelf with 
unparalleled bravery into the arms of the ly- 
ren, thought ſhe left old age and all its in- 
firmines behind her on the ſhore: 


Leander, inſpired by the divinity that 
conducted 


£ 


bs 
conducted the whole enterprize, imagined 
he was following a blooming virgin of fif- 
teen, in the old Meliſſa, and mounts the 
dolphin's back, determined to follow her at 
all events. 

They were inſtantly plunged to the bot- 
tom of the flood, and conveyed to the pa- 
lace of Neptune, God of the ocean. 

This Deity, who rules over the vaſt em- 
pire of · waters, has his palace at the bottom 
of the ſea, the walls of which are of coral, 
and the inner parts of mother of pearl, 
chryſtal, and other precious ſtones. The 
floor is paved with a beautiful diverſity of 
ſhells, whoſe variegated colours make the 
moſt charming appearance imagination can 
form, 

This palace is moreover embellſſhed with 
whatever the four quarters of the world pro- 
duce, either of rare or precious. Thoſe 
mortals, who, emboldened by luxury or 
avarice, wraverſe the vaſt ocean in ſearch of 
treaſures, leſs requiſite to their happineſs 
than what they already poſſeſs at home, are 
every day furniſhing ſome tribute to Nep- 
tune. In vain they ſeek to appeaſe him with 


'tows and facrifices ; in vain they boaſt the 
protection of the divine Minerva or ſome 


other Deity, this protection ſerves to pro- 
long their fate but a ſhort time. Neptune 
is deaf to their cries, he unlooſes the winds, 
ſhakes his dreadful trident, the waves arife, 
their 
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to the ſovereign of the ſeas, take their walks; 


blood of each other for a diſpute, wherein 


than human courage the people whom he 


(72) 
their tumult ſhakes the earth to its centre; 
Pluto himſelf is ſtruck with fear, and trem- 
bles for his dark empire. The cries and 
groans of the deſpairing mariners are heard 
in vain, all muſt yield to a divine power: 
the furious ſurges overwhelm them, and 
they ſink into the deep, bearing with them 
as a tribute to Neptune, thoſe riches which 
the Gods beſtow on mankind, or take from 
them at pleasure. 

Near to the palace of Neptune are ſeveral 
bowers, formed of a numberleſs variety of 
ſea plants; here the Demi-gods, tributaries 


and the God himſelf ſometimes honours 
theſe retreats with his preſence, when he 
is inclined to receive favourably the ſacri- 
fices offered to him by diſtreſſed mariners, 
and chains the winds within their caverns, 
to calm the ſurface of the boiſterous deep. 
Neptune was not in his palace when Le- 
ander arrived there: He was gone with 
Amphitryte into the northern ſeas, to decide 
a victory between two rival nations, who 
were preparing to ſtain his waters with the 


thoſe two Gods intereſted themſelves in an 
eſpecial manner. Jupiter armed with more 


protected; but Neptune gave the victory to 
thoſe whoſe cauſe he eſpouſed by making 
the winds and waves favourable to them. 

Thus 


(93). 


hus do the Gods ſometimes divert them-, 
ſelves at'the expence of weak: mortals: ' 
But now the arrival of the trytons, who! 
always precede the.chariot of the God, pro- 
aimed his . He 1 $a by 
horſes of a dun colour, Wit ma 
fleeter than the winds chene Ade 
trytons founded. their conchs- before him. 
At this ſignal, the whole watry court: af. 
ſembled to attend their Deity. Neptune 
placed himſelf on his throne, with his lovely 
f Nuhr pte by his ſide: The God Jreatly 
s knew that Deſtiny had ſent two mortals in · 
sv bis kingdom, to claim audience of him: 
s ne ordered them to be brought into his 
e ence: When they approached the foot f 
- Wins throne, Leander adreſſes the went) 
„60d in the following ters. 
N Great Deity! dread Neptune, brother 
* of almighty Jove, whoſe thunder is not 
more formidable than thy trident, when, 
incenſed 'againſt* impious mortals, tbou 
ſeemeſt ready to ſwallow up the earth 
they inhabit; thou, who commandeſt the 
„ winds, and: with a nad driveſt them back 
to their caverns, in the height of all their 
fury. God of ternpeſts and of _ 
"who at will giveſt happineſs or miſery 
che adventurqus mariner, you ſee at y jr 
"feet à pair whom the God of Love 
* ſelf has tinĩted. Though Meliſſa may ap- 
tur to you as old as the walls of your 


. * ſacred 


— — 


(. 74 ) 
© facred 21 ace, yet ſhe burns with a bright 
C 


- flame for me, and I adore her with reci- 

© procal ardor, nor fiercer was that your- 

© ſelf felt, for the lovely nymph Salacia. 

© The God of ſoft deſires, who has been ſo 

long forgotten amongſt Gods and men, 

7 © whom he has ſo often crowned with hap- 

< pineſs, has choſen me to be the reſtorer of 

© his i in the univerſe, by means of 

* this miracle; and Deſtiny, by whoſe laws 

© all things in nature are governed, has or- 

* dered that Meliſſa and myſelf ſhould de- 

ſcend into your watry empire, to make 

72 * PUNE of our unparalleled; flame, 

to prove, that the God of 

* is wer as powerful as when he creat- 

« Fe the world 235 ſpark of that fire, of 

mvꝓhich his eſſence is compoſed.* Here, Le- 

ander ceaſed, and Neptune returned him 
anſwer. 

..* Happieſt of all . ; I have, myſelf, 

felt the darts of the God whom thou | 

0 et. But ſince he began to reign over 


© the univerſe, never did his power ſhew 


© itſelf by ſo ſignal a miracle, as that to 
© which you now make me a witneſs. Thou 
« mayeſt aſſure him, that all things ſhall 


quickly acknowledge his power, in this 
0 my watry empire: May he crown thee, 


„his faithful votary, with all thoſe favours 
J * thy eee 225 merits at his hands. 


22 Though 


( 7). 
Though the God of Love had kept him- 
ſelf concealed from all eyes, he was, never- 
theleſs, conſtantly with Leander. He gave 
an additional force to his, eloquence, and 
by his preſence inſpired him, with, that un- 
ſpeakable tender emotion, which adds to 
the gentle paſſion in thoſe who already love, 
and inſpires others with a deſire of experi- 
encing it. ä . d e 

Amphitryte was the firſt who felt the 
ſoft inquietude, which the preſence of Love 
inſpires. She caſt a look of emotion on a 
young tryton, Who played divinely on the 
couch, and, from that inſtant, determined 
in her mind to give him that preference, 
which ſhe had for a long time refuſed him, 
out of a regard to her own dignity. . The 


tryton then, for the firſt time, ſaw himſelf 


honoured with a tender glance, which plain- 
ly told him, that the firſt favourable, oppor- 
tunity would be properly improved. 
Neptune next began to feel the fires. of 
Love revive in his boſom. He called to 
mind a lovely nymph whom he had ſeeni n 
Circaſſia, and burnt with a fierce deſire of 
poſſeſſing her, till when Liriope became the 
preſent object of a flame, too violent to be 
reſtrained within the narrow bounds, of an 
expected enjoyment... 1 
Old Ocean-and the Goddeſs Thetis arriv- 
ed at that inſtant to pay a viſit to Neptune: 
They ſoon experienced the effects of the air 
| VVV 


5 
they breathed on their entrance into the 
palace. They became enamoured of each 
other, and preſently nothing was to be ſeen 
but ſea Gods, careſſing each his nymph, 
melted into compliance by the foft conta- 
gion, that ſpread itſelf to all around. 

The Nayads, who came on embaſſies to 
the court of Neptune from the tributary 
floods, returned with hearts inflamed, and 
no longer ſhunned the fauns that lay in wait 
for them. At their return, they commu- 
nicated the genial fire to their own foun- 
tains; and theſe gave riſe to the boiling 
waters, Which have, in divers times and 
places ſince then, been known to bubble up 
from out of the earth, 

In a word, every thing within the bound: 
of Neptune's empire, even to the very fiſhes, 
experienced the power of Love; and num- 
berleſs ſhells' clung in arnorous cluſters to 
the rocks from whence they are not to be 
ſeparated,” but by force or. ſurprize. 

Every thing now ſucceeded to thy wiſh, 
On, gentle God of ſoft defires! fupport of 

our being, and ſource of all our bliſs ; and 
how could Deſtiny -refufe to favour thy de- 
ſigns, which aimed only at making the joy 
and happineſs of human kind? Thou wilt 
force us to be bleſt, and the hour of our fe- 
licity is at hand! Hell itfelf has already ac. 
knowledged thy power; thy fires make the 
cold waters boil and bubble, nothing nov 

remains 


12 


remains but to involve the heavens and the 


earth in the fame lambent flame. Theſe 


laſt triumphs wall be as eaſy to thee as the 
former. 

The ſame power who conveyed Leander 
and Meliſſa into Neptune's palace, now 
tranſported. them, to the Gnidian ſhore ; this 
was the work but of an inſtant, and the two 
lovers arrived at the deſtined ſpot, without 
having felt the leaſt fatigue from ſo long a 
vo 
| The Aſiatic dreſs, which was that worn 
by the inhabitants of this iſland, ſoon gave 
Melilla to underſtand, that ſne was now in 
a country far diſtant from her own. This 
gave her the greateſt. uneaſimeſs, and ſhe 
could not forbear grieving at the deceit put 
on her by the ſyren. SH 

And is it thus, cruel Love, cried ſhe, 

that thou haſt Sauce: us by thy flattering 

* pronmſes ? For it was thou who ſpakeſt 
to me by the voice of the ſyren. Ah, bar- 
© barous Deity, thus to deceive her, who 

made thee the ſole object of her deſires, 
in wiſhing to regain my virgin ſtate, and 

* all the bloom of youth, that l might appear 


* worthy thee, and ſerve thee with greater 


* ſucceſs; I aſked for a new life but to de- 
vote it to thee.” Leander, who had feaſt- 
ed in the voluptuous imagination of ſeeing 
his Meliſſa in all the bloom of fifteen, could 
not forbear reproaching the ſyren -in his 
7 3 heart 


6 4 
heart, as much as Meliſſa had done. Both 
the lovers remained in a diſcontented fi- 
lence, ruminating on what had befell them ; 
when Love, moved at their ſufferings, dif- IM 4 
covered himſelf to them, and addreſſed 
them thus. IE 
Courage, my brave votary,”* faid he, 
ſpeaking to Leander, * the hour is at hand 
when' thou ſhalt receive the reward of thy 
zealous ſervices, and it ſhalt- be ſuch an 
one, as befits the God to beſtow, whom 
thou ſerveſt. And you Meliſſa, murmur 
not againſt me; you ſhall ſpeedily know 
that I have the power of making mortals 
truly bleſt, and that they can expect no 
happineſs from any others. Although 
Deſtiny does not permit them to fee what 
happineſs or miſery is marked down for 
them, in the regiſters of futurity. 
Place your confidence in me, ye favour- 
* ed pair. You are here in a privileged 
* land, a land where my mother has a tem- 
© ple: Here you ſhall remain, concealed 
* by a cloud from the prying eyes of all 
* ſtrangers, and I will never forget you.“ 
Love diſappeared, after ſpeaking theſe 
words, and left the two lovers full of joyful 
| hope, and impatient for his return. 
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HILE Lin was working all thefe 
miracles, Meliffa's elopement made 


W 


aà great noiſe in her own country. She was 


Ought for every where in vain z enquiry. 
was likewiſe made after.Leander, but to as 


little, purpoſe; at length, by comparing 


time and. circumſtances, it remainined out 
of all doubt that they were gone off toge- 
22. 

Fame, with her hundred tongues, ſoon 
ſpread the news of this miracle through the 
univerſe, with every circumſtance that could 
render it more ſurpriſing. It is certainly 
Love, faid ſome, who has joined this pair. 
They burn with a mutual flame, and the 
God, who has already fayoured. their flight, 
wilt doubtleſs continue to protect them, and 
give them to taſte that happineſs, which 
we at preſent only know by name, and 
from the delightful deſcriptions left us of 
it by our anceſtors. But is it poſſible? 
What! the ſuperannuated Meliſſa, and the 
lovely Leander bound by vows never to be 


broken ;—— What a prodigy! How 


great muſt be the power of Love, that 
M4 power 


( 
power we have ſo long neglected! See! he 
has warmed even the frozen Meliſſa, and 
laviſhes on her the choiceſt favours —— 
And ſhall we, in the bloom of youth and 
ſeaſon for pleaſure; we, who ſtill continue 
to be the favourites of the Graces, and whom 
the Smiles and Young Deſires are continu- 
ally inviting to taſte. the joys of Love, render 
the power of Beauty. uſeleſs ? Shall we ſil. 
fer our hearts to remain void and inſenſible, 
and languiſh out life in a ſluggiſh inactivity 
What joys, what bleſſings, might we 
not expect from the ſoft Deity, in this our 
ans at life, when he deigns to employ his 
ſhafts on Meliſſa, tho in the dead winter of 
r er 

Let. us love then, let us ſacrifice to a 
Deity, who has given. ſuch a proof of his 
wer! Yes, let us love, and endeavour to 
attone, if poſſible, for our former neglect. 
We have ceaſed to live all the time we have 
been without loving: Let us love then, with 
a thouſand times more ardor than ever, and 
1 add, if poſſible, to the days we have 
Such were the effects produced through. 
- out the whole univerſe, by the miracle 
which Love had wrought in the hearts of 
Leander and Meliſſa. The temples of his 
mother Venus now became ſo crouded with 
votaries, that they were not large enough 


to contain the numbers that came from al 
parts 


# a 


— —— 
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parts to offer up their ſupplications to the- 
Cytherea. There was no ⁵ü 


lovely Queen of 
The ex- 


diſtinction of age, ſe 
ample of Meliſſa incouraged the moſt decre-- 
pid matrons, who were now ſeen tottering: 
at the altars, and muttering out their zea- 

lus reſolves, to devote themſelves to what- 

ever ſervice Love ſhou 
employ them in 

1 went with the reſt to the temple of 
Venus, to beſeech the Goddeſs to put an 
end to my ſufferings, or my 
path was ſo crouded, that I found it impracti- 
cable to enter, but reſolved that that day 
ſhould either be the firſt of my happineſs, 
or the laſt of my exiſtence ; I entered the 
facred grove, till I could find an opportu- 
nity of offering my ſupplications to the God-- 
good heavens ! what be- 
came of me, when I beheld Aminta, the 
dear Aminta! for whom alone I thought- 
life worth the cheriſhing, and whole cruelty 
had now made it hateful to, me? She bluſned 
at ſeeing me, and I remained fixed in mo- 
tionleſs ſurprize, not daring to approach 

She looked at me and bluſhed again, 

Feven thought I ſaw ſome ſigns of tender- 
eyes. I was fearful of. deceiv- 
ing myſelf, but Love inſpired me with the 
thought of trying the fair miſtreſs of my 

Deſtiny. I turned off into a bye-path, ſeem- 

ingly, with an intention to avoid her, but 


x, or nation. 


neſs in her 


d think. proper to 


life. 


( 32 ) 
ſoon returned again in ſpite of myſ If —— 
I faw the tears fal from her lovely eyes—— 
What do I ſee,” cried I, in a tranſport of 
Joy, can Aminta relent? Will ſhe yet be 
kind, and, with her love, repay the long, 
6 long train of ſorrows I have felt for her 
ſake? Ah, lovely child, thou toldeſt me 
© 1 ſhould be at length happy. Here was 
obliged to lean myſelf againſt a tree, to re- 
cruit my exhauſted ſpirits, exceſs of plea- 
fure fometimes deprives us of all ſenſe. But 


vue ſoon find what we have loſt, in the very 


fource of our confuſion. I formd myſelf 
reſtored to new life, by the thought that! 
was beloved by Aminta I flew to her 
——And claſping the lovely maid to my 
panting boſom. * Deareſt Aminta,' ſaid J, 
was it only to make my happineſs, more 
© complete, that {ou made me ſuffer fo 
much uneaſineſs? 

Ahl load me not with reproaches,” an- 
ſwered the beauteons mourner, , while the 
tears were falling faſt from her eyes; up- 
© braid me as thou wilt, my deareſt Iphis, 
© but promiſe to love me when I have been 
* ſufticiently puniſhed, and that the great- 
© neſs of my ſufferings has expiared my 
fault. 

Alas replied I, can my Arditita think 
© that 1 will loſe an inſtant of that happineſs 
have ſo long ſighed for in vain ? Can I 

- Tecollect palled things, W hen all my ſenſes 
4 ae 


ac Þ 


are hardly ſufficient to take in the preſent ' 


flood of happineſs, in ſeeing thee now as 
© thou art? I came. hither to requeſt 
© death at the hands of the divine miſtreſs 


© of the ſhades, and thou promiſeſt me a life 


* of unſpeakable felicity. 


© | too came hither,” fait Ammnta, * to 
ſupplicate the Goddeſs, that ſhe would 
make thee forget my former rigours, and 

* preſerve me from the miſery of ſeeing thee - 


jn the arms of another.“ 


Ah deareſt Aminta, I replied; I will 


© live and die in thine alone.“ 


80 ſaying, 


I lung myſelf into her arms; the received 0 
me with all the ſpeechleſs eloquence of 


melting love. At length, Iphis, ſaid ſhe, 


mn a voice half loſt in extaſy, my deareſt 
* Iphis, thy Aminta will now m_ thee the 
* happieſt of lovers.“ My life! my 


* ſoul! my ever loved ie I defy all 
the powers of nature to fill my heart with 
* a more ardent flame, than that which thou 
* haſt inſpired.” 


After having tafted of joys, which l 


ſhould have believed above the reach of hu- 
manity, had I not experienced them myſelt ;-. 
we quitted the grove and repaired to ye” 
temple, not to deſire the Goddeſs to put an 


end to our lives, but to beſeech her to — 


long our days, and bleſs them with an un- 
n ſucceſſion of the -J_ happi- 


During 


( 84 ) 


ſent on ſome meſſage from Jupiter to man- 
kind, beheld with aſtoniſhment the ſudden 
change wrought in the earth. In the courſe 
of his converſation with mortals, he was in- 
formed by them of the happineſs they en- 
Joyed, fince they had once more become 
true worſhippers of the God of Love. 


took his Caduceus, and ſtriking the earth 
with one foot, he ſprung up directly to 
Olympus, to give an account to Jupiter of 
ſo ſudden and miraculous 4 change in the 
face of things below. 

Dread fire,” faid he, © I am come to ac- 
© quaint you with what I have been witneſs 
© to on earth: Mankind are no longer 
engaged in any other buſineſs than that 


her time in ſtudying the pleaſing arts to 
© ſetoff her beauties to the moſt advantage, 
in the eyes of her lover whom ſhe wiſhes 
to make happy. The youthful. lover, 
knows no other conteſt with his rivals 
than that of ſurpaſſing them in tender aſ- 
* ſiduity and paſſionate love. I have ſeen 
* tome languiſhing in ſoft deſires, and others 
* revelling in the fulleſt happineſs. But 
Love is the moving principle of all their 
actions. The pleaſures, ſports, and young 


* amongſt men. Nor has love confined 


During this, Mercury, who had been 


The meſſenger of the Gods, immediately 


of loving; the young virgin employs all 


*-defires have now taken up their reſidence 


„bis 


— A -© a, — a OT Wes LIL 


19 PUR — — 


„ 7 „ ̃ a ̃ Ü—libr . — Q 


6 


£ his triumphs to mortals only, but has re- 


© duced even the Gods themtelves to his 


© obedience. His power is confeſt through- 
cout the'vaſt empires of Pluto and Nep- 
tune: his mother's temples are now more 
* thronged than your's; and I have heard 
© mortals declare, in the exceſs of their 


* happineſs, that they envied not the Gods | 
* themſelves, but thought they ſurpaſſed Þ} 


even the almighty Thunderer, in joy and 


« felicity.” 


The ſire of the Gods, enraged at this 1 


count given him by Mercury, brandiſhed 
the bolt he held in his hand, and filled all 
Olympus with dread; they thought he was 


going to cruſh the whole race of men, as he 


heretofore had done the preſumptuous Ti- 
tans. All the heavenly aſſembly obſerved 


a reſpectful ſilence: Juno herſelf dared not 
venture to ſay any thing to appeaſe his 


wrath; but Ganymede, who thought he 
might be indulged in any liberty, preſented 
himſelf before the God, and offered him 
Ambroſia. Jupiter, incenſed at his pre- 
ſumption, took him by the head, and flung 
r out of Olympus upon Mount Ida, 
from whence he had taken him. After ſuch 
an act as this, nothing leſs was expected, 
than that he would annihilate the whole 
earth: but his anger ſubſiding by degrees, 
was at length converted into jealouſy. —_ | 
9 


86) 


could not bear to think, that men ſhould 
be happier than himſelf. 


He had for ſome time paſt regretted his 


once loved Hebe. He felt his paſſion for 
her return more lively than ever; and, lay- 
ing his thunder-bolt down by his ſide, he 
aſcended to the ſummit of Mount Olympus, 
whither he commanded Mercury to follow 
hm. When they were alone together, the 
thunderer thus addreſſed. the nimble footed 
ſon of Maia. 

* My fon, I have for ſome time felt my 
ſoul warmed with the remembrance of 


am reſolved not to reſtore her to her place 
again, after having once publicly diſ- 
graced her. Thou haft ſeen me caſt Ga- 
nymede out of heaven, whoſe inſolence 
was become inſupportable to me. I want 
an object to fill up the vacancy in my 
heart. Deſcend to earth, and find me 
out one among the daughters of men, ca- 
pable of rendering me happy. I cannot 
bear that men ſhould taſte greater happi- 
neſs than myſelf: do ſomething to make 
them envy my felicity. ' Depart, . 
ſon; nor return to my preſence, till thou 
& haſt fulfilled my commands.” 
Mercury inſtantly. ſet out on his expedi- 
tion; and Jupiter, now grown calm, de- 


ſeended amidſt the ſynod of the Gods, hom 
he 
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he had left anxious to know what he had 


been projecting. 

Mercury knew that Circaſſia produced 
the fineſt women in the univerſe: he there- 
fore alighted in that country, in hopes of 


meeting with what the fire of the Geds re- 


quired. The inhabitants were that day bu- 


hed in celebrating games to the honour of 


the Sun: the women had brought their 
daughters thither, decked in every orna- 
ment that was molt capable of ſetting off 
their natural charms. 

The celeſtial meſſenger pitched upon 
one from among all the reſt, who was in- 
deed of a moſt aſtoniſhmg beauty. He at 
firſt had thoughts of abiding by this diſco- 
very, and tranſporting her with him to 
Olympus; but, upon maturer thoughts, 
he determined to continue his ſearch elſe- 


where, in hopes of being able to fulfil his 


commiſſion ſtill more to the ſarisfaction of 
his great maſter. 

With this view he pc to cyprus, 
where he found a nymph, whoſe charms, in 
His opinion, exceeded the other's. *© I am 

glad, ſaid he to himſelf, that I did not 

* abide by the firſt : this is a good hint for 

me to proceed ſtill farther.” 

He then went to Gnidos, from den he 
traverſed all Egypt, Lydia, ſtopt at Aulis 
and at Babylon, and left no one place un- 


ſearched, where Nature was known to per- 


form 
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form her maſter- pieces; till at length he 
met with a beauty that effaced the remem- 
brance of every one he had beheld in the 
courſe of his expedition. Deftiny had per- 
mitted Mercury to take ſo large a circuit, 
and to viſit ſo many nations, only that he 
might preſerve the preference for the land 
which gave birth to the fair mortal, whom 
he had deſtined for the embraces of Jupi- 
ter. 
After having gone over moſt of the na- 
tions of the earth, the ſon of Maia at length 
arrived in the country waſhed by the waters 
of the Seine, a land which has been long 
the favourite habitation of the Graces, 
Numberleſs were the beauties which 
there met his ſight; but no one ſeemed 
equal to thoſe whom he had already paſſed 
by. Ye. Gods, what a riſk did | run! had 
the God caſt his eyes on Aminta, he muſt 
have fixed his choice there, and I had been 
undone. I tremble even at the thought. 
But Love, who favoured me, hid her from 
the ſearch of the celeſtial envoy, and, in 
preſerving Aminta to me, ſaved my life, 
that otherwiſe muſt have been worn out in 
- the anguiſh and deſpair of unfortunate 
ove. 8 n 
Mercury beheld the nymph Ægle: it 
was her whom Deſtiny had reſerved for Ju- 
_. - - We PT 
: He was ſtruck with her at firſt ſight, and 


found 


} 


==. 
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nitely above beauty. 


mortal capable of giving hap e to the 
Gods 8 He in 


quick as thought to the top of Olympus. | 


„ 

found himſelf ſtopt ſhort by an inviſible 
power. He had ſeen more regular beauties 
in the courſe of his reſearches; but never 
till then had he met with one, who had ap- 


peared to have ſo ſovereign a talent for plea- 
ling. A gift which the Gods prefer infi- 


The blooming Ægle ſeemed a ſiſter of 
the Graces : the God accoſted her, and was 
{truck with Her wit and the matchleſs 
ſweetneſs of her voice. Here, then, faid 
* he, here, I have at length found the only 


raiſed 
her from the earth, and tranf T her 


Ægle had only to appear, ae, gain 
heart of Jove. The reſt of the Gods found 
her an object worthy of pleaſing their ſo- 
vereign ; and Juno herſelf could not forbear 
acknowledging her lovely. 

By thus ſubduing the maſter of the uni- 
verſe, the charming Ægle fixed the glory 
and power of the God of Love. His mo- 
ther's temples were now all of them throng- 
ed with worſhippers, whlle her echoes want- 
ed voices to repeat the amorous complain- 
ing and baſhful murmurs of the faithful vo- 
taries that filled her ſacred groves. All the 
umverſe loved. —— 

Love, now fully fatisfied, winged his 
fight to his divine mother. * Triumph, 
* cried 


„ “ 

© cried he, Queen of all hearts, beauteous 
© goddeſs of Cytherea, now exult: let me 
© have ſhafts prepated without number: I 
© ſhall not have ſufficient elſe to transfix 
the boſoms of. thoſe who preſs hither to 
offer themſelves to my bow.” | 

Venus, delighted. to jee the univerſe once 
more ſubjected to her ſoft dominion, ſent 
her ceſtus to ZEgle, by one of the graces ; 
and her charming ſon, to reward Leander 
for what he had done for his glory, reſtored 
Meliſſa to her youth; and then fixed both 
the lovers in Paphos, where he daily laviſh- 
es on them a freſh ſucceſſion of the moſt 
exquiſite pleaſures, But, can perfect plea- 
ſure exiſt otherwiſe than in the Pöltl 


of Aminta ? 4 ap 64 
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HAT a fatality attends lov- 
ing! ſaid Iphis one day to 
his friend Timantes: of all 
che paſſions that torment the 
2 heart of man, this is the 
molt violent; and the only one that we can 
ſupport without the aſſiſtance of hope. 

; The failor would never tempt the dange- 
rous main, -but for the hopes of acquiring. 
riches : the gameſter runs the hazard of lo- 
ſing his all, only in hopes of winning: the 
miſer would not deny himſelf the bleflings 
and even neceſſaries of life, but in the hopes 
of adding to his treaſure ;* and the ambitious. 
man liyes but in the hopes of riſing ane day 
to diſtinguiſhed honours. Love is the only: 
pn that can exiſt, though, bereft of 

ae ts We aus” TRUE 

f am for ever wean s emen 7 
Iknoy that J ſhall never ſce her more; and 
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yet I ſhall continue to love her with W 

e 
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ed ardour. Could I but think that I was 
beloved in return, that ſhe ſuffered from my 

abſence” the thouſandth paxt of that uneaſi- 
neſs hers gives me, it would be ſome con- 
ſolation. to me amidſt my ſufferings; for 
what is too much to cuffe 

who gives a proof of her conſtancy ? but, 
alas! Iam far from taſting this ſweet alle- 
viation to my griefs. - I am continually tor- 
mented by the moſt crueljealouſy : I think 
of nothing but her infidelity. At night, 
my dreams repreſent her in the arms of 
my rival, adorned with ſome new charms, 
to make my anguiſh the deeper. Return- 
ing day, that diſſipates or ſoftens the ſuf- 
ferings of the night in others, brings no re- 
lief to mine. She is always preſent to me: 
the beauteous Amaranta, faithleſs and be- 
loved; perhaps, I ſay to my ſelf, perhaps 
ſhe has already given me for another. — 
Perhaps ſhe may be of a coquetiſh diſpoſi- 
tion, and is amuſing herſelf with a train of 
different lovers, while I am waſting in all 
the torments of diſappointed fondneſs. The 
faithleſs maid may, at this inſtant, be taſt- 
ing the moſt tranſporting pleaſures with my 
too happy rival, while I paſs the tedious day 
in regretting thoſe which I have formerly 
taſted with her. She was, perhaps, ſing- 
ing him ſome little amorous catch that day, 
when, ſhunning all ſociety, I buried myſelf 
in the deepeſt * to be at more liberty 


to 


er for a miſtreſs,” 
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to th ak of her, and employed the melancho- 
ly moments in making the following verſes 
in her praiſe : a 


Ye rocks, W joſe fearful ſummits riſe, 
In proud defiance to the ſkies; 

Within Whoſe ſteep and: craggy cells, 

Each bird of evil omen. dwells; 

Around whole deſart confines lours 

Eternal winter, clad in ſhow'rs 'Y' 
Of miſty rains, and drifting ſnows, _ 1 
Or chilling froſts more keen than thoſe : | 
Ye, who ne'er acquaintance hold 
With chearing Phœbus' beamy gold; 

But ſhrouded in impervious night, 

Exclude the wholeſome rays of light. 
Where everlaſting ſilence reigns, 5 


Save when the owl his uncouth ſtrains - 
Screams hideous o'er your duſky plains; 

Or in hoarſe cadence from the ſteeps _ 
Of fome high craig, a torrent ſweeps; _ - 
Whoſe dreadful bellowing ſtuns the ear, 

And fills th'aſtoniſh'd ſoul. with fear. 


Deteſted ſpot! whom all would ſhun; 
To more than half the world unknown; 
Whoſe night-involved caverns ſhew _ 
More horrible than thoſe below, 
Where Pluto, grieſly tyrant reigns 


Mid(t racks, and whips, and galling chains. 


For 
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Then ſhould you ſee me altar raiſe : 


deſtiny of mortals; there is 1 ſome 


Sers: in one hand he held a * and 


3 56 ö 
For me, for me, you would haye charme, 
Could I in bleſt tranquility, 
Free from all noiſe and rude alarms, 
With lovely Amaranta 1 in my arms, | 
Within y your friendly coverts | hrouded be, 


To that dear name [blaze, 

And glad your barren ſteeps with chearing 
And tip your duſky tops with filver flame: 

There fit and laugh. at giddy Fortune's 

WT, 

Whom greedy F. Po with 0 prot Zeal 
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Thus was it wont to pals ty days in me: 
ditating. on my hopeleſs paſſion. © My very 
fyfferings were dear to me. J indulged 
myRIfF in all the luxury of. ief. We ne⸗ 
Ra think - of a remedy to a'diforder that is 
dear to us; therefore I ſuffered * myſelf ta 
languifh in the midſt of my difquietude, 
without: once by a leaft effort to dif 


fipate it. 
The Gods are not always agreed on the 


one who protects them in an efj ecial man 
ner. Bacchus was the Deity who' bad pit 
on me. He appeared to me in a dream 
Methouglit 10 eld him Jul entering hit 
temple : he was in his car drawn by ty 
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in the Gier a thyrſus. His brows wete 
bound with a wreath of vine- leaves and 
ivy in form of a diadem. _ 

He was followfed b old Silenus, ſtagger 
ing with the fumes of wine; his head fun} 
on his breaſt, and his face beſmealed witl 
the juice of ſloes, with which the wantan 
gle diverts herſelf in daubing him. The 
old debauchee, reeling to and fro on his 
aſs, ſang a catch, of which I have been able 
to remember only the four following verſes, 
which made the burden of it: | 


if * tis Capid WY cauſes our care, 
Then who in his ſenſes would love? 
If Bacchus can cufe our deſpair, 


Who that s wiſe from the caſk' would re- 
move] 


Silenus was furtounded by Bacchanial 
of both ſexes, who in' a chorus repeated 
this burthen after him; dancing and throw- 
ing their bodies into all the different atti- 
tudes that the moſt luxurious  wantonnels 
could inſpire. 8 -/ 

Scarce had I entered the temple of Bac 
chus, when 1 felt myſeif another perſon, 
Amaranta appeared to me now only as an 
ungrateful creature, and Love a lawleſs ty- 
rant. 1 mixed with the troop of Baccha- 
nals; I danced; I ſung, and joined with 
them in repeating the burthen of old Sile- 

F nuss 
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us's ſong. A goat was ſacrificed - to the 
od of Wine: I aſſiſted in pouring a liba« 
on of wine out of larger goblets at the 

dot of the altar: | ph, a thyrſus and be- 
gan to dance anew, till at length I awoke; 
fatigued with the exerciſe I had taken in 
my ſleep, but with an heart totally 
hanged. 

I aroſe and went to find out ſome of my 
friends, who often ſolicited me in vai to 
join with them in the joys of the glaſs, 
which they maintained to be ſuperior to all 
others. I related my dream to them, and 
they were charmed to find me cured of 
my diſorder. © Let us not loſe time, faid 
one of them to me; let us place our- 
ſelves at the table; there joy and feſti- 

* vity await us, and will give an additional 
flavour to the wine. We fat down; they 
made me repeat to them my dream: they 
Were never Weary of hearing it. Bleſt 

* mortal,” {aid they, who haſt been per- 

* mitted to enter the: ſanctuary of Bacchus, 
thou art certain the favourke, of the 
© God whom we 2 erve.“ 

One of the gueſts, already as dial as 
old Silenus, propoſed, in the height of his 
enthuſiaſm, to ſacrifice : a. dove to me, by 
way of an inſult upon the God of, e but 
ſome one, more pious than the reſt, oppoſed 
him, We fang the burthen of Silenus's 
ſong, and ſtrove. with each. other who 
ſhould 


TD 


and noſe. 


my hand: 


Infidictis God b fo tefires | 

Cruel ſoutce of ho leſs fires; 

3 to ſe 8 - ers angu ir; FG i: 
Laughing moft, when moſt we iſh; 
Now thy Spalte reigh is oer, 
Drinking ſouls deri e thy po. A 


Think no longer to enſlave me! 
Fy the pow'r of wine I ſwear ; 
4 er more to Know love or care: 
; henceforth will paſs my days 
n mirt and. Joy, and roundelays. 


ſician, he immedi made a tune to the 
e all repeated with the higheſt delight, 
during the whole time we ſat at table. 

I thought I had atchieved wonders, in 
enturing = to inſult the God of Love. 
was in hopes he would be fo incenſed 
It it as to leave me for ever, and not ſo 
2 much 


ould be foremoſt i in the round of mirth 


I was very well fatisfied with this firſt 
ſay, and grew more and more diſpleaſed 
with Love; to Whom F addreſſed the fol- 
lowing ES Handing 1 with a ga in 


Hence atch- (eee! F hence and Ire me, 


Ode ef i the Sdeltl bappelelt to ben a mu- 


tour laſt verſes, which formed a chorus that 
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much as deign to receive my homage 
for the future. On this ſuppoſition I plan- 
ned fond ſchemes of everlaſting tranquil- 
lity, and from that moment devoted 
- my powers to the ſervice of the roſy 


We now began to celebrate new orgies, 
Mirth ſtill accompanied us while we once 
more Placed ourſelves at table : where we 
quaffed pleaſure and wine out of high. 
crowned goblets. The joys of the bottle, 
faid my companions, * are joys that wil 
* laſt tor ever, they are always within qur 
© reach, they are liable to no pauſe of fa. 
tiety, and are never accompanied with 
ſighs or repentance,— Friendſhip and 
© feſtivity are the drinkers delights. — 
© But it belongs to you, ſaid one of them, 
addreſſing himſelf to me, who are become 
* a convert, to make us an hymn in ho- 
* nour of our maſter Bacchus.“ I tried 
how far my zeal would ſupply the defici 
ency of my talents, and compoſed the fol. 

. giving them in a bumper to 


my fellow votaries. | 


$ 


Nox 


Now freed from the weariſome bondage - 
of Love, 5 
A votꝰry to Bacchus I live; 3 
Tho' Chloris inviting, or cruel ſhould 
prove, 5 
To me no concern it would give: 
For what has a drinker with loving to do, 
(Tyrant Cupid you know I'm deliver'd 
from you.). SPE 
In a round of delights I'm determin'd to 
paſs, | 
A life ſpent in forrow before; 
And each hour to offer a full flowing 
glaſs, "el 
To the God'I at prefent adore : 


d 
1 To a ſoul that like mine has been tortur'd: 
_ .; Ov.  - | | 
ne Bleſt Bacchus! how welcome thy jubilees 
10- prove. TW | | 
ed 


c [ndifferent as theſe verſes were, I prided: 
ol myſelf not a little in my performance, and 
tol fecretly applauded my own courage in thus 
braving the power of Love and ſtriking at 
him in his tendereſt part. I repeated them 
over and over again as my laſt effort againſt 
the attacks that perfidious Deity had made 
owe? my liberty. I was ſurpriſed at the 
change I experienced in my heart, and. 
felicitated myſelf on having had ſufficient 
ſtrength and reſolution to throw off the 
1 F 3 chains 
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chains that I had hugged for © long 


time. 

Nevertheleſs I kept a ſtrict guard upon 
myſelf, and was conſtantly upon the watch 
againſt the artifices of the enemy. I was 
alone as ſeldom as poſſible, and ſpun out the 
| pleaſures of the table to their greateſt ex. 
tent, I never before had paſſed my time 
to happtly.  _ | 

It was now near a month that I had ne- 
ver once thought about love: I imagined 
myſelf perfect cured, and began to be 
leſs upon my guard than at firſt. I was no 
longer afraid of indulging recollection, the 
remembrance of paſt times no more affec: 
ted me. I looked. an them as things 0 
no conſequence, But now. they returned 


ſtronger and ſtronger, til] at length they 
took poſſeſſion of me, whether I would a 
not: I began to be thoughtful at times. 
Amaranta appeared more charming than 
ever, and I ſoon had the yexation to find, 
that I could not think, without . regret on 
the pleaſure I had once taken in beholding 
her. I loſt my accuſtomed gaiety, and 
felt myſelf like one. who is about to be at. 
tacked by ſome violent diſeaſe. At firſt, | 
looked upon my diſorder but as a ſlight in. 
diſpoſition: I told my friends that J found 
myſelf in need of a precautionary doſe, 
meaning a debauch. They came ver) 
heartily into my propoſal. We made as 
£344 | 5 complete 
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complete a one. as we poſſibly could-----I 
thought 1 found myfelf conſiderably re- 
lieved by it. But this momentary relief 
only ſerved to make me more vain of my 
ſtrength, and haſtened my ruin. 

One day we ſpent the time in walking 
in a thick wood, whoſe delightful gloom, 
and pleaſing wildneſs, filled the ſoul with 
a n Joy that there is no expreſ- 
ling 

My - friends had loſt ſight of me. I had 
loſt myſelf; and imperceptibly wandered 
into the- thickeſt part of the wood, guided 
by my natural propenſity to @lirde and 
retirement. 5 

I got into a path, where the trees on 

each ſde interweaving their branches, 
formed a leafy arch of a prodigious height. 
I went on ruminating I knew not what, it 
was not however on love, thongh it was 
that Deity who then directed my ſteps. 
On a ſudden I found myſelf, without 
knowing where I was, on the bank of a 
little rivulet, which rolled its peaceful wa. 
ters over & golden ſand, and glided ſmooth- 
ly on m.gentle murmurs. Its banks were 
_ adorned with tender moſs and ſpringing 
flowers. 

Could I have ſeen this bropk before I 
came to it, I ſhould have been upon my 
guard againſt its fatal conſequences, and 
laved mylelf * a timely flight : but I-was - 
F 4 ſurpriſed, 
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furprized, and as jt were compelled, in ſpite 
of myſelf, to ſit down on its margin. 


Here it was that Love lay in wait to pu- 


niſh me for my rebellion. | 

He began by renewing in my mind th e 
remembrance of the pleaſures I had fo of- 
ten taſted. by the ſide of this rivulet, and 
beneath the embowering ſhade of the 
neighbouring wood. I recollected how 
my tender heart had often beat in concert 
to the murmurs of the ftream, whilſt my 
raviſhed ſenſes lay wrapt in that inebriat- 
ing joy which can only be felt but rot ex- 
prefied.----- Thele thoughts threw me into a 


_ flumber. 


A dream. had broken my chains; a 
dream now caſt me back into a ſlavery from 
whence | was never again to be releaſed. 

I dreamt I was at Amaranta's, in that 
charming place where I firſt triumphed over 
a reſerve that had ſo long been the object 
of my deſpair, and that had coſt even Love 
himſelf the greateſt pains to overcome. 

Methought I found her alone, her head 
reſting careleſly upcn one hand : grief was 
painted in lively colours on her beauteous 
face, ſhe wept, and her ſorrow made her 
look more enchanting. than Venus, when ſhe 
wept for the death of her dear Adonis. 

Amaranta was in the moſt bewitching un- 
dreſs. She could not be leſs dreſt, if dreſt 


at all. | 3 
| I approached 
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er approached the beauteous miſtreſs of 
heart, fearful and trembling. She 

Crd to ſhudder at the fight of me, and 
would have fled away, but ! prevented her. 

I took notice of the confuſion ſhe was in, 
while endeavouring to repair the diforder 
of her dreſs; but there was too much to be 
done, before ſhe could prevent my feaſting 
my eyes on the beauties ſhe would have 
concealed. Yet though I was happy in one 
way, ſhe prevented my being ſo in another. 
* What, ſaid I, my dear A maranta, do you 
fly me?—Alas! I "Had but too much rea- 
jon to believe you faithleſs—.— Sure I am 
the moſt wretched of all lovers! | 

Ungrateful man, replied ſhe, her eyes 
ſparkling with anger, and in a tone of voice-- 
that chilled my inmoſt ſoul, it well becomes 
you to upbraid me thus, while oy perfidy 
coſts me ſo many tears— This ſpot, this 
conſcious ſpot may reproach thee with th 
baſeneſs Here it was you firſt ing 
over a virtue, which coſt me more to de- 
fend againſt thee, than thy impatience to 
conquer it did to thyſelf.— Here I firſt loft 
myſelf to become wholly thine, and give 
myſelt up to thee without reſerve.— This 
place is witneſs to the oaths you made of 
loving me for ever.— ] firſt gave thee mine, 
in that ſoft moment, when the pleaſure of 
being able to make thee happy, made me 
a thouſand times more fo than thyſelf. 
| 5 Could 


— — — 


{ 106 )) 

Could I then believe that thon- wouldeſt 
one day repay this ardor by ſacrificing me 
to brutal bacchanals? — Go, ungrateful 
wretch, return to the temple of their maſter 
and thine, Become the confident of old Si- 
lenus, and, when intoxicated with the fumes 
of wine, like him ſeize a Thyrſus, and mix 
in the antick and licentious dances of his 
mad followers, —Ah ! why had not theſe 
been the firſt objects of thy love Thou 
wert never deſerving of an heart like mine. 
After ſpeaking theſe words ſhe would 
have left me; but I forced her to fit down 
again, and placed mylelf at her feet. O 
ever loved Amaranta,' ſaid I. I thought 
vou faithleſs, and I fought for means to 
cure mylelf of an hopeleſs paſſion The 
grief of having loſt you was the only 
.* cauſe of my inordinate conduct. — Is it 
.* zuſt that you ſhould reproach me with 
what was the effect of deſpair ?—— The 
Gods themſelves are not offended with the 
actions of thoſe, who are deprived of 
* their reaſon.—Behold me returned more 
fond, more paſſionate than ever, my re- 
pentance is an addition to my love. Let 
* this bleſt place, which was once the witneſs 
to my happineſs, now witneſs the pardon 
vou grant me.'—The eyes of my lovely 
' Amaranta plainly told me, that ſhe was 
deſirous I ſhould do ſomething to deſerve 

. It. 
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it. I did ſo, and obtained it. But alas! it 
was too precious a gift to ſtrive to merit it 
but once. I ſtrove again and again, and 
had it as often renewed. | 

© Deareſt Amaranta, ſaid I, my fault 
© has been too great to deſerve to be thug 
* eaſily forgiven ; and yet what will become 
of me; jf you pardon me but by halves? 
lam reſolved to merit it altogether, —You 
* ſee my, contrition is ſtill the ſame. In 
fine, I qbtained my pardon the third time, 
and ſhould doubtleſs have aſked it again 
had I not awoke. 119333 l 
But good heavens, what a condition. was 
Tin, when 1 found myſelf on the banks gf | 
the rivulet, more wearied with my dream 
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y 
yoke. I had fo lately caſt. off, or at leaſt } 
had endeavoured to caſt off. I now felt 
him reign more powerful than ever. in my 

heart. Already he began to play the tyrant. | 
He was reſolved to be ms. >: and filled | 
ny foul with jealouſy, the moſt cruel. of all 
FR. 3 
I thought I ſaw nothing in what had juſt 
happened to me, but a wandering of the 
ſenſes, which in no wiſe cured me of my 
ſuſpicion of Amaranta's infidelity.— I was 
reſolved to fly a place that had been ſo fatal | 
to me; but Love, who has always ſome de- 
luſion ready at hand, made uſe of one, up- 
on this occaſion, to ſtop my flight He 


—  — 
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He placed the image of Amaranta be- 
fore me; ſhe appeared lovelier far than the 
mother of the graces : whereſoever J turn- 
ed ſhe always met my fight; I even fancied 
ſhe held me by the hand. I was no longer 
the maſter of myſelf, but fat motionleſs on 
the river fide, loſt and bewildered in this 
deluſion of my ſenſes. At length Love ex- 

erted his power fo far, that I felt myſelf 
burn with a more violent paſſion than ever; 
I was jealous; I was diſtracted: I even 
made the following verſes, which end by a 
| total renunciation of Bacchus, and his wor- 
{| ſhip; and a reſolution to enter again into 
| | the ſervice of the lovely Amaranta. 


RECITATIVO.' 
Soft murmuring brook ! to thy fair banks I 
3 
To mourn and meditate my wretched. 
„ doom: PFs. 5 
| | Since lonely contemplation's fad repoſe, 
Alone can calm my griefs, or footh my 
W 
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Crael fate for my, afflition, | 
Now divides me from my fair ; 
- Fills my breaſt with deep dejection: ; 
Racks my heart with wild deſpair. 
32 41 (1 rt | Whats 
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_ (Few )) 
Whatſoe' er her inclination, 
Whether true or falſe to me; 
Still I feel to my vexation, 
1 a flave to hoo muſt be. 
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Not thus felt my breaſt when in love“ J gen- 
tle bands 
Our hearts were united, enfolded our 
hands; | 
When our days undiſturb d ſtill roll d on in 
their ſpring, „ 
And foreſaw not the anguiſh th at abſerice 
might bring. ; 
When our CE was only which of us 
_ ſhouldfeel _.. E 
The tend'reſt ſenſations of amorous zeal: 
When our lips wanted language our fates 
to diſcloſe, . 
Yet our eyes furniſh'd :glances more peak. 
ing than thoſe. | 
When if mov:d by.caprice, or incited by, 
love, | 
I feign'd ſome ſlight quarrel her . to 
prove; | 
Her languiſhing ſighs and her ren en | 
ping tears, 
Soon, clearing her innocence, baniſh'd my 
fears. 


When 


| (110) 

When confounding thoſe ſighs, and thoſe 
| fears with my own, 
What joys have I taſted, what raptures 
| | have known! 

| When delight ſprang from doubt; where 
| moſt worth I could-trace, 


| her face. 


RECITATIVO. 


3. 6 


AY W HRY image of my joy, 2 

| Why haſt thou fled? why ſtill JOY to 

fly 5 

| Why in thy place doſt lodge heart breaking 
care; 


The forms of hopeleſs love and black de- 
ſpair ? 


— 
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| come a Jolly Alita, ali met to ba- 
The pains and the. follies- of love from 


my heart; 


Before thy bright neckar in furto ſhall va- 


| Tie punies of bond paſſion and nd jeaou' 8 
ſmart. 


Thou 


| In her ſweetneſs of 1 or charms of | 


TI 
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Thou gay God of drinking thy bleſſings 

nel here, 
And forgetting this vain inbgnificant 
 hſs, 2 
Like Silenus, alone Pll delight to grow: 
Go, , 
Midſt the cluck of the bottle and clink 
of the glaſs. | 
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But ſoft !---what rapt*rous dream of bliſs ! ſ 
Extatic joy! tranſporting charms! 

Tis ſhe !---ſhe ſmiles !---preſents the kiſs ! 
And reaches forth her ſnowy arms ! 

Bacchus avaunt !---I call'd not thee ;--- 
Theſe are the fweets I ftill prefer: 

Thy nectar equals not with me 
One ſmile, one ſingle look from her. 


After I had made theſe verſes love per- 
mitted me to riſe. I had now paid him 
the full tribute of kattafs. he required of 
me. He was chf, that whereſoever I 
went, I ſhould for the fururo be as much 
his flave as fon finee 'tfie image of 
my lovely Amartnez: wenld- always accom- 
pany me. I caſt a thouſand impatient 
looks around me in hopes of beholding 
Amaranta again before I left the place. 
But the charm was broken, and I never 
law her more. 


I re- 


( 112 ) 


I returned home, | melancholy, thought- 


ful, and with my heart full of the image of 


Amaranta, which has not yet '..c it; Love 
having ever ſince made me pay by a rigo- 
rous captivity for the attempts I had made 


to-recover my liberty. 
Ah! cruel Deity, why doſt thou not lull 


every unhappy lover in the arms of fleep, 


as thou didit me; and give them to taſte 
the imaginary joys, of a deceitful dream, 
Joys which they muſt never __ to Ne 
in . 
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